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INTRODUCTION 


Some people suggested that I write a book about my visits to the 
Democratic People’s Republic of Korea, the land of Juche. So I have 
decided to take up the challenge and write a book which will detail 
my 17 visits to the Democratic People’s Republic of Korea (DPRK) 
from 1992 to 2019. 

A prologue describing my political development is included in the 
book in order to set the scene as it was, providing a context and to 
explain to the general reader how I came to be interested in the 
Democratic People’s Republic of Korea, a country many miles from 
the shores of this island. I do not think it is possible to write a mere 
travelogue, a simple account of travelling to the DPRK. The politics 
and ideology, such as the Juche idea, of the DPRK will naturally 
form a backdrop to such accounts. 

This is not intended as an autobiography, but inevitably some 
autobiographical stuff creeps into the book. If it is necessary for me 
to write an autobiography, I may do so at a later date. 

In writing the book I have written some accounts of visits to the 
DPRK in the early 1990s and combined these with some more recent 
articles I have written on visits to the DPRK. I have been open and 
honest, describing exactly what I have seen. I have in no way 
embellished the truth. 

It is my hope that this book will contribute to a greater 
understanding of the Democratic People’s Republic of Korea and 
the Juche idea, and, also an understanding of the work of the Juche 


1 


Idea Study Group of England, the Association for the Study of 
Songun Politics and the Korean Friendship Association. Moreover, 
I hope that my accounts of visiting the DPRK will demolish some 
of the horrendous rubbish written by reactionary right-wing hack 
writers about people’s Korea. 

I have tried to write the book in a frank and candid manner, as 
well as in a lively and amusing style. 


October 2019 


PROLOGUE: THE ROAD TO JUCHE 


My interest in the DPRK goes right back to the mid-1980s and 
even before. The 1980s were a very grim decade for many, the devils 
decade, the decade of Thatcher and mass unemployment. 

As a boy I became angry with the gap between rich and poor. My 
mother was a widow and we had a low income. I can remember 
having plain boiled watery (no gravy or onions) mince and potatoes 
to eat and always being told to “go easy” on the food. Also all the 
prices were going up in shops nearly every week. This made me 
keenly aware of the inequalities and contradictions of the capitalist 
society. My mother on her trips to London used to occasionally buy 
Soviet Weekly (mother was not a communist or even that Left wing 
and in fact had right-wing views on some subjects like immigration), 
and I was impressed with Soviet socialism. So I decided to become a 
communist at an early age. I joined the Young Communist League at 
the age of 14 in 1975. I did not know how to go about joining, so I 
looked up the address of the then Communist Party of Great Britain 
in a Kelly’s directory of central London. In those days, when the 
CPGB was living off faded past glories, the Party HQ was at 16, 
King Street, Covent Garden (which is now ironically a HSBC bank). 
Anyway I wrote off to the Young Communist League, saying I was 
interested in joining it. A letter came back along with a pamphlet 
which if I remember correctly was called The Communist Case or 
something like that. I was told that the local district, Hants and 
Dorset which was based in Southampton, would get in touch and to 
write to them if I did not hear after 10 days. Needless to say, I did not 
hear after 10 days. This was a hint of the incompetence of many 
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communist and Left groups in Britain (emails not answered, requests 
to join ignored, nothing done for months on end, etc) in the UK, 
which I was to encounter throughout my political career. People say 
communism has never taken off in the UK or it is in decline. 
However, to me one of the main reasons for such phenomenon is the 
incompetence of most communist and Left groups. I got contact in 
the end by the CPGB Hants and Dorset District and eventually the 
Young Communist League. I became a member of the Young 
Communist League and, when I was just over 18 in 1980, I joined 
the “grown-up” CPGB and was in the Eastleigh and Winchester 
branch which was dominated by a couple of grim, cynical, defeatist 
and useless bores, called Eve and Doug Peckham. 

I was an enthusiastic supporter of the now infamous 1977 edition 
of the CPGB programme British Road to Socialism. At the time I 
reasoned that Eurocommunism was the way to go as in Italy, France 
and Spain. They were mass communist parties. The Italian 
Communist Party counted its votes and members in millions and the 
French Communist Party was even briefly part of the French 
government in the early 80s. 

As I became more interested in Marxism-Leninism and studied it, 
I came to the realisation that the BRS and most of the CPGB’s 
policies were actually wrong, were actually un-Marxist. As a lad of 
16, I had been impressed by the BRS but actually misread and 
misinterpreted it. I thought it actually meant a transition to socialism 
over a period of say 10 to 15 years, say a minimum of 5 years, may 
be maximum of 20. However, later I learned that in fact the BRS was 
actually about a vague “revolutionary process,” with no actual time 
line for when socialism would be achieved and in fact the so-called 
revolutionary change could take place over hundreds of years. This is 
of course actually similar to the Fabian concept of socialism. I 
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became quite disillusioned. To add to this, I found that some aspects 
of Marxism were quite deterministic and mechanistic. These caused 
me to ponder a lot. What made things worse was that I did not care 
much for the Party branch I was in. Branch meetings were held at the 
home of Peckham’s in Eastleigh, and tended to be dominated by 
them. I found they tended to tell me off and speak down to me all the 
time. Eve Peckham was a bit of a dragon and was a primary 
schoolteacher and Doug Peckham, a man with greasy slicked back 
hair, was a supervisor or foreman at a shipyard (some unkind people 
suggested that he was dominated by his wife). When I look back on 
it I wonder whether the Peckhams were MI5 or Special Branch plants 
or informers. There were also several full-time trade union officials 
in the branch. I became unemployed in 1983 after graduating with a 
2.2 degree in History with English (I had always assumed that my 
degree was a passport to a job, probably a fairly well-paid job, the 
worst thing that could happen, I reasoned, was to end up a boring 
clerical job. I had absolutely no idea that in reality my degree was a 
one-way ticket to the dole queue), but found myself on Mrs 
Thatcher’s 3.5 million plus long dole queue. The party branch I was 
in did not like talking about unemployment, and it was very 
significant that the CPGB actually refused to start an Unemployed 
Workers Movement (in the early 1930s the CPGB had carried out 
mass agitation amongst the unemployed and had led the redoubtable 
National Unemployed Workers Movement). The CPGB briefly toyed 
in the early 80s with a pink and fluffy People’s March for Jobs. Later 
on there were TUC centres for the unemployed, but these were 
hopelessly reformist and consisted of bored punk rockers sitting 
around drinking cups of coffee. Anyway I used to find CPGB branch 
meetings incredibly boring and not too relevant from my own 
perspective. I can also remember a long and tortuous discussion at a 
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branch meeting about the defeat of the Labour Party in the 1983 
general election. 

Even in 1981 I inwardly felt very disillusioned with the CPGB, 
and over a period of several years I came to the realisation that the 
party was totally revisionist and rotten to the core. I started to look 
for alternatives. At the time the so-called “hard-line” or “tankie” 
(tankie being a prerogative term used by liberals to defame 
communists and supporters of the socialist countries) opposition 
looked towards the Soviet Union for inspiration, hope and even 
salvation. Indeed there appeared a naive belief amongst some that 
somehow the Soviet Communist Party and the USSR would sort out 
the CPGB and get rid of all the revisionists, liberals and trendies and 
put the party back on its feet, but it was never ever explained by what 
mechanism or method that this would happen. So I initially turned to 
the USSR which some held was the ultimate (or even only) model of 
socialism and a totally hard-line, anti-revisionist state. However, I 
was shocked to learn that Pepsi Cola had a factory in the USSR and 
that the USSR did deals with American multi-nationals. How on 
earth could a socialist state accept an American imperialist 
multi-national like Pepsi Cola on its soil? Something was wrong 
here. Later I came to realise that although the USSR was upheld by 
some as the ultimate form of revolutionary socialism, it had become 
revisionist in the early 1960s or in fact at the 20" Congress of the 
Soviet Communist Party in 1956. 

It became apparent that the USSR was not the answer and was just 
as revisionist as the British party. So I decided to look elsewhere for 
inspiration. I read somewhere that by the mid-60s the USSR had 
stopped being a revolutionary model and that people instead turned 
to the DPRK, Cuba, China and Vietnam. 

Cuba had some appeal to me, Fidel’s straightforward appealing, 
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no-nonsense anti- Yankee stance was impressive. 

Personally I preferred the term People’s Korea or Juche Korea, or 
maybe socialist Korea from early on. 

In the days when I supported Eurocommunism and the 1977 
British Road to Socialism, I thought that a future socialist Britain 
should pursue an independent policy, standing up to Soviet 
domination, like the DPRK, Romania or Yugoslavia (in those days I 
did not realise how much the Eurocommunists hated Romania or 
how bad Yugoslavia was internally). Of course, at the time there was 
no literature available on the DPRK, and it was something that the 
CPGB maintained a deafening silence on it, a taboo subject really. 

As I began to search for an alternative to dodge Soviet revisionism 
and the extreme revisionism and reformism of the CPGB, I started to 
seek out more information about the DPRK. I was extremely 
impressed to read somewhere that the DPRK had an economic 
growth rate of 16 per cent per year in the 1970s. I found a section on 
the DPRK in the 3 volume series of books Marxist Regimes - a 
World Survey (published by MacMillan) that had been written by US 
liberal historian Professor Bruce Cummings. Again I was impressed 
by the high rate of economic growth of the DPRK. Cummings 
quoted an expert as saying that the DPRK’s economic growth from 
the 1950s to 1970 was 23.5 per cent annually. This was actually 
incredible; it was higher than the 20 per cent annual growth rate that 
had been achieved under Stalin in the Soviet Union in the 1930s! 

I first came across an actual DPRK publication in October 1983. 
One day I found a brightly-coloured pictorial Democratic People’s 
Republic of Korea as it is known. It was fascinating. There were 
pictures of abundant crops being harvested, pictures of the great 
leader President Kim Il Sung giving on the spot guidance, some 
articles on the thoughts of the great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung, an 
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article that showed an increase in the number of hospitals in the 
DPRK and a picture of Swedish friends of the DPRK on a dodgem 
car in a fun fair. I was very impressed indeed. 

Trying to find out information about the DPRK was really hard 
generally. There was one relatively favourable article about the 
DPRK in the colour supplement of the Observer in 1984 by Murray 
Sayle, but in 1985 there was a really hostile anti-DPRK article by 
Peter McGill in the Observer. When I tried to find out from my local 
CPGB branch, it was hopeless. Back in 1983 I asked about the 
DPRK at a party branch meeting. The stern reply I got was “they are 
funny, just like the Chinese!” According to the wisdom of the local 
CPGB branch the Sino-Soviet split had occurred “because the 
Chinese wanted their own nuclear bomb.” When the party became 
badly split in the mid-80s the Euro-communists went one way and 
the faux “hardliners” (not really hard-line at all, not by a long chalk) 
of the Morning Star went another way. We organised a local 
Morning Star readers and supporters group. A breakaway group from 
the pro-Soviet New Communist Party (itself a breakaway) called 
“Proletarian” had joined the group raising eyebrows from some who 
thought they were “ultra-Leftist” or simply enigmatically “could not 
be trusted.” To me they just came across as completely pro-Soviet 
blockheads. 

Anyway, after reading Peter McGill’s awful article in Observer 
which stated that Juche was Marxism with a large dose of Korean 
nationalism or to that effect, I resolved to find out more about Juche, 
about the teachings of President Kim II Sung and about the DPRK. 
At one of the meetings of the Morning Star readers and supporters 
group, I asked a member of the Proletarian group where I could buy 
the works of the great leader President Kim Il Sung. “There is a load 
of them in a second-hand bookshop in Northam Road, 
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Southampton.” He said gruffly with an air of dismissal, but added, 
“You should not read them, you should read Novosti books.” 
(Novosti was a Soviet publishing house). His eyes lit up when he 
said Novosti. He looked positively entranced by Novosti books. 

One day in 1985 I went to Southampton. I think because there was 
a YCL or Party meeting at the old CPGB bookshop in St Mary’s 
Road (it was called the Left Bookshop, originally it had been called 
the People’s Bookshop, a much better title, but the District leadership 
changed it to Left Bookshop). Anyway after the meeting I went 
down to Northam Road and found a second-hand bookshop, called 
Northam Books. There I found a number of books from the DPRK, 
so I bought Kim Il Sung Selected Works, Volume 5, 1972 edition and 
a copy of Korean Review of 1974. I was so enthralled with them. I 
read them on the train home. That day there were perennial 
engineering works so the train was diverted, so it took a long time to 
cover what is really a short distance between Winchester and 
Southampton. I read through Korean Review of 1974 with great 
excitement, marvelling at the high economic growth of the DPRK, 
improving living standards, generous social benefits such as only 
paying 0.3 per cent of income for the rent of a flat, big achievements 
in health service. Korean Review referred to the respected and 
beloved leader Comrade Kim Il Sung. This also impressed me. It 
gave certain solidity to the DPRK and seemed quite attractive. 

I read avidly Volume 5 of Kim Il Sung Selected Works. In 
particular, I read the great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung’s speech at 
the 20" anniversary of the founding of the Korean People’s Army, 
the speech on the occasion of the 20" anniversary of the founding of 
the Democratic People’s Republic of Korea, the work The Great 
Anti-Imperialist Revolutionary Cause of the Asian, African and 
Latin-American Peoples Is Invincible (the treatise published on the 
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occasion of the first anniversary of the death of Che Guevara in 
battle, in the eighth issue of Tricontinental, theoretical organ of the 
Organization of Solidarity of the Peoples of Asia, Africa and Latin 
America, October 8, 1968 ) and the report to the 5" Congress of the 
Workers’ Party of Korea on the work of the Central Committee. The 
strong and militant anti-imperialist revolutionary stand of Marshal 
Kim Il Sung in his speech on the founding anniversary of the KPA 
greatly impressed me. There was none of the peaceful co-existence 
stuff in it. 

I also read the stern denunciation of revisionism that was made at 
the 5" Congress of the WPK. It also impressed me. The small 
quantity of DPRK literature that I had seemed to pulsate with 
revolutionary energy. It was a contrast to the tired, half-hearted, 
boring or stodgy material produced by the British Left wing. 

I began to study the Juche idea and learnt about it step by step. I 
was able to get more DPRK literature second-hand from Northam 
Books. I joined the British Committee for Supporting Korea’s 
Reunification, a Derbyshire-based body led by Granville V. Stone, 
and the Korean Friendship Committee. I got a subscription to the 
Pyongyang Times, the DPRK English language newspaper. I was 
sent several packages of literature either directly from the DPRK or 
by the British Committee for Supporting Korea’s Reunification. I 
also attended a picket at the US Embassy organised by the old 
Korean Friendship Committee. 

I formed a Juche Idea Study Group with friends of mine who were 
in the Hants and Dorset Young Communist League. We could not 
afford to hire meeting halls, so had to meet in cafes or on park 
benches, a fact that used to get thrown in my face in later years by 
some critics. 

I had taken my first steps on the road to Juche Korea. 
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CHAPTER 1. 
FIRST VISIT TO KOREA 


The first time I visited the DPRK, Juche Korea, was in May 1992. 
I had the honour to be invited by the Korean Association of Social 
Scientists to study the Juche idea for two weeks. In those days 
Britain and the DPRK did not have diplomatic relations. In fact I can 
remember back in 1983 the infamous Tory foreign secretary 
Geoffrey Howe (who was once compared to an angry sheep) 
declared that Britain would never ever recognise the DPRK. So my 
trip was arranged through the DPRK Mission to the UNESCO in 
Paris, and I had some help from Keith Bennett of the Korean 
Friendship Committee. 

I felt an incredible sense of excitement to visit the DPRK for the 
first time. It was also to be my first trip by plane. 

I was informed that I would travel to the DPRK via Berlin and 
Moscow. I was to go to the DPRK embassy in former East Berlin 
to get my DPRK visa and my Air Koryo ticket from Berlin to 
Pyongyang. All I had to do was to get a flight from London to 
Berlin. Someone said to me that I would have serious trouble if I 
went to the DPRK embassy in Berlin and they did not have my visa 
or ticket or both! However, this proved to be a false and 
unnecessary warning. Indeed I can say that my first ever visit to the 
DPRK was actually one of the easiest trips I had ever made. 

I took a British Airways flight to the former West Berlin airport. 
As the plane touched down, I got a taxi to the DPRK embassy 
which was in the eastern part of the city. I got a friendly welcome 
from DPRK diplomats. I was told that my visa and Air Koryo ticket 
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would be ready at 4 pm or 5 pm. I went round East Berlin and saw 
the Brandenburg Gate. 

I came back to the DPRK embassy in the afternoon. I remember 
waiting in a room with the portrait of the great leader Comrade 
Kim Il Sung and some flowers on a table. I met a Swede, called 
something like David Oberberry or something like that. He pointed 
out that there was a flask of coffee on the table, and that the coffee 
was free. I took a cup and felt refreshed. A DPRK diplomat came in 
with my first ever DPRK visa and my Air Koryo ticket. I was 
impressed with the benevolence and kindness of the DPRK, and also 
it gave me the impression of the superiority of the socialist system of 
the DPRK. The comrade from the DPRK embassy asked me about D 
K Bhargava, an Indian living in London who was coming on the trip. 
I had never met him before nor seen any evidence of his Juche idea 
study group which was apparently exclusively organised amongst 
businessmen in the Indian community. The DPRK embassy staff 
kindly took us to Schonenfeldt International Airport which had been 
the airport of the old German Democratic Republic. It was here that 
Bhargava showed up and I met him for the first time. We boarded the 
Air Koryo flight to Pyongyang via Moscow. Lovely music was 
playing. We arrived in Pyongyang the next day, in the afternoon. 
Finally I had arrived in Juche Korea. It was like a dream that came 
true. Little did I imagine when I was reading about President 
Kim Il Sung in the Dictionary of Politics some 18 years before that I 
would set foot in the land of Kim Il Sung, the DPRK. 

One of the first things I saw was the portrait of the great leader 
Comrade Kim Il Sung on the airport terminal building. We walked 
down the steps of the plane and over to the terminal building. 
There was a crowd of people at the terminal building. We were 
given a big welcome. KCTV cameras were filming us and I was 
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later surprised to see myself on the DPRK TV that night. 

A small but excitable Korean man, whom I later came to know as 
Kim Thae Jin, came to me, and said “Where are you from?” 

“T am from the UK,” I replied. 

“Ah, ha, Dermot Hudson,” he said back. 

I was handed a small bunch of flowers. I never expected to receive 
such a warm and high-level welcome. 

I was introduced to the guide for me and Bhargava, a young man 
called Hyon Yong II. We were driven in a car to our hostel. This was 
in Mangyongdae District, Pyongyang. 

Mangyongdae is where the great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung 
was born. 

We arrived at the hostel. This was near a river. We were actually 
in the countryside though the Mangyongdae Schoolchildren’s Camp 
was near the hostel. Some of those hostile to the DPRK like to 
dismiss first-hand accounts of those that visited the DPRK, saying 
that they had never seen the countryside. However, to reach the 
hostel you have to go down a country road. We could see rice 
paddies from the road. 

The hostel was in a sort of an L shape. It housed a lecture theatre, 
meeting rooms, conference rooms, dining room, bar, games room 
and bookshop. 

The car dropped us at the apartment building. A friendly and 
enthusiastic Korean woman handed us room keys. She carried my 
bag for me. I was not only surprised at her kind and helpful attitude 
but her strength because the bag was heavy. When I entered the room 
I was again surprised at the good treatment that I received. The 
apartment was actually much bigger than the one room flat that I was 
living in at the time as it consisted of a study/reception room, 
bedroom, bathroom and a built-in cupboard for luggage. The study 
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had a supply of books and a desk for writing. There was a fridge. 
There were fruits and biscuits on the table. 

The building itself was in a nice environment as it had a wooded 
hill or mountain behind it, which gave a pleasant feeling. 

I was part of a large group of people invited for a study course on 
the Juche idea. There was a delegation of about 5 people from 
Portugal led by Professor Costa, a Russian delegation consisting of 
an elderly couple but they were later joined by a Russian professor. 
There was a 3-member delegation of the Workers’ Party of Belgium 
or PTB as it is known (sadly after the death of its founder and leader 
Ludo Martens this party went off the rails and became very 
revisionist and even anti-DPRK), a Polish delegation and an 
Argentinean woman who lived in Switzerland and was head of a 
group of overseas Latin Americans for the study of the Juche idea, 
and there was the lone Swede Oberberry. 

Britain was represented by myself and Bhargava. I found 
Bhargava to be a typical small businessman and not particularly 
progressive if at all. I had several arguments with him during the 
course of the visit. 

A more discordant note was struck by a Danish academic 
delegation that was included in the group. They were very 
anti-DPRK, very hostile and also anti-communist. As I remember 
they were anti-British as well, making silly jokes about British 
people having hot water breaks in the Roman times because tea 
was not yet invented. Their leader was some Danish academic with 
a beard and glasses who spent most of the time criticising things, 
trying to ask difficult questions and generally being very negative. 
In their group was a youth called Martin who kept running off all 
the time. Later when I visited the DPRK I was told they saw Martin 
at night trying to be a secret agent or commando: in the dead of 
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night he would go out of the hostel with a pack on his back. Instead 
of going out through the front gate of the hostel, he would climb 
over a fence and then would crawl around, on his hands and knees, 
in the nearby rice paddies. 

The Russian delegation did not speak much English but seemed 
politically strong and very humorous. We asked them about 
Gorbachev. “Bush’s girlfriend,” replied a Russian man. 

After a few days in the DPRK I became more convinced of the 
superiority of the Juche idea and Juche socialism. I lay awake one 
night in my comfortable apartment and reflected on how solid and 
durable the DPRK seemed, that it would last for a 1 000 or 10 000 
years, and that it could never collapse. 

During our visit which lasted 2 weeks, we were given a number of 
lectures. The lectures were quite good. The arrogant Danes whose 
leader tried to ask difficult questions, at least on one occasion asked 
they had nothing to do with the subject matter discussed. I personally 
found the Danes to border on being disruptive at the lectures. 

The PTB delegation seemed to worry a lot about the relationship 
between the Juche idea and Marxism-Leninism, and asked questions 
about it. I asked a question about Trotskyism which was of course a 
very big problem in the UK. 

We were shown the sights of Pyongyang such as the Tower of the 
Juche Idea, the Korean Revolution Museum, the Grand People’s 
Study House and the Pyongyang Metro. 

At the Korean Revolution Museum, we were shown the section on 
the anti-Japanese armed struggle for independence led by the great 
leader Comrade Kim Il Sung. 

We also learned something of the history of the anti-Japanese 
armed struggle by visiting the Revolutionary Martyrs Cemetery on 
Jujak Peak, where we saw the busts of the anti-Japanese 
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revolutionary martyrs such as Madame Kim Jong Suk. From the 
cemetery you have a wonderful view of Pyongyang. 

We learned about the history of Korea from ancient times by 
visiting the Korean Central History Museum which is on the eastern 
side of Kim Il Sung Square. 

The investment that the DPRK put into education and culture was 
symbolised by the Grand People’s Study House which stands near 
Kim Il Sung Square. This houses 30 millions of books. The guide 
told us that it cost a large sum of money to build it. David Oberberry 
said that this was not the real cost, and it would cost much more than 
that to build such a structure in the West. This is true. It costs 
ridiculous amounts of money to build anything in the capitalist 
countries. I remember in the area where I lived the local council 
spent hundreds of thousands of pounds on putting down a few new 
paving stones. 

Visiting the Pyongyang Metro for the very first time, I remember 
the Portuguese delegation gasping in amazement as we came off the 
escalators and walked into the palatial platform with its ornate 
marble columns and the socialist realist murals on the walls. The 
station was totally clean. In fact, it seemed unbelievable, but it was 
real. 

We ventured out of Pyongyang on several occasions. We visited 
the massive Taean Heavy Machine Complex. This was huge. It 
manufactured things like giant generators and turbines, some of 
which were exported. 

The Taean Heavy Machine Complex has a particular significance; 
it is more than a factory. It was here in 1961 that the great leader 
Comrade Kim I] Sung created the Taean work system, a unique 
system of collectivist management by the Party committee in each 
factory which replaced the capitalist style of one-man management 
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system. Basically it was a form of workers’ control. The factory was 
amazingly clean and very spacious. 

We saw placards and boards with statistics showing big increases 
in production. The PTB members got out their notebooks and wrote 
down the statistics. They were obviously impressed. 

We also had a trip to Mt Myohyang to see the International 
Friendship Exhibition House and spend one night in the hotel. At 
the time (1992) the Pyongyang-Hyangsan motorway had not been 
built. I believe it was still under construction then. The best and 
most convenient way to go from Pyongyang to Mt Myohyang was 
to take the train (let the train take the strain). However, the Danes 
said that going by train was part of a conspiracy to hide the 
countryside from them and demanded that they go by road. So go 
by road we did but it meant a very long journey indeed. We arrived 
very tired. The hotel in the city of Hyangsan was wonderful. It was 
built in the traditional Korean style with under-floor central 
heating. 

We visited the International Friendship Exhibition House (which I 
will describe in other chapters), did some walking up Mt Myohyang. 
I believe that Mt Myohyang has undergone a lot of change in recent 
years but at the time you could walk up the mountain by a series of 
paths. There were steps in some places and rope bridges across 
ravines and streams. 

On Mt Myohyang I sat down on some steps with Kim Thae Jin. 
He was deeply enthusiastic and gave a little talk, saying, “As you can 
see, socialism in our country is victorious.” 

We also visited Kaesong and Panmunjom. 

The motorway from Pyongyang to Kaesong in those days had 
been newly built. We stopped off in an excellent motorway service 
station for a cup of coffee. Once in Kaesong we stayed in the 


17 


Janamsan Hotel. For our meal we had pheasant with insam, a true 
delicacy. Pheasant is something that I cannot afford to eat in the UK. 

Korea is a homogeneous nation that has existed for more than 5 
000 years. The division of Korea causes great emotional pains to the 
Koreans. Ireland was divided by British imperialism which kept the 6 
counties of northeastern Ireland under British rule whilst the rest of 
Ireland became independent (well sort of, I know some would 
dispute that) under the 26-county Republic of Ireland. However, it is 
easier to travel between the Irish Republic and the north of Ireland. 
You can take a train or a bus from Dublin to Belfast; these run every 
day. You cannot do the same in Korea. Bhargava foolishly thought 
he could cross over to the other side. Our guide told him that it would 
result in him being shot by the Americans on the other side. We got a 
good view from a pavilion balcony on the DPRK side. On the other 
side I noticed some figures scrambling along in a tower. Our guide 
explained that the US troops were using infrared equipment and 
other advanced equipment to find out which countries we came from, 
etc. Viewed from the DPRK side south Korea looked quite empty 
and desolate. 

We were also taken to see the concrete wall that had been built by 
south Korea. The cars had to ascend a very steep slope. When we got 
to the top, we were taken to an observation post. The concrete wall is 
a symbol of Korea’s division. Back in the 1980s I got a short 
pamphlet by Foreign Languages Publishing House in Pyongyang 
about the concrete wall. The US and other Western capitalist 
countries made a lot of noise about the Berlin Wall coming down in 
1989, but refuse to tear down the concrete wall in Korea. 

We visited the then Pyongyang Middle School No 1, which 
proved to be an interesting experience. This is a modern building. 
The DPRK had been what I had been expecting it to be from my 


18 


study of DPRK publications. However, here at the Middle School No 
1 it went beyond my expectations as the school had computers which 
I did not think I would see. The media liked to tell us day in day out 
how backward the socialist countries were. It was said that there had 
been a technology gap of so many years between the USSR and the 
Western countries. In those days I was not a big fan of computers 
and hated using them in the office, finding them fiddly and hard to 
understand. Yet here were DPRK schoolchildren using them with 
ease. Amazing, I thought. After touring the school we were given a 
performance by a music band of schoolchildren. Their energy and 
vitality amazed me. It was so unlike the apathetic, listless and 
decadent teenagers in the Western countries. 

We were also treated to a wonderful picnic on the beautiful Moran 
Hill that overlooks Pyongyang. We also did some shopping. I 
remember visiting an art shop, also the Rakwon (paradise in Korean) 
Department Store and the Diplomatic Shop in East Pyongyang which 
David Oberberry, the Swede, was very enthusiastic about and talked 
about all the time. 

I was sad to leave the DPRK and return to England. 

We made the journey by Air Koyo plane back to East Berlin. 


CHAPTER 2. 
VISIT VIA MOSCOW! 


Visiting the DPRK for the second time the trip was more 
difficult than the relaxed trip in May 1992. Originally I was meant 
to visit the DPRK in May 1993, but it got rescheduled to October 
1993. I was told that the option of going to Berlin to catch the Air 
Koryo flight to Pyongyang was no longer available. Instead, I was 
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to go to Moscow and take the Air Koryo plane from there. 

I took a British Airways flight to Moscow. I was met at the 
Moscow airport by an official of the DPRK embassy in Moscow and 
taken to the DPRK embassy. 

The DPRK embassy in Moscow had its own hotel. I stayed the 
night there. The hotel had an enthusiastic chef who would knock on 
your door and tell you to come and eat. 

The next day we left for Pyongyang on Air Koryo. 

I found myself on the same Air Koryo plane as a delegation of the 
Communist Party of the Russian Federation headed by its second 
vice-chairman. It was very impressive that the DPRK was giving 
support to different Russian communist parties and movements. The 
steely Russian communist leader Dr Nina Andreeva had visited the 
DPRK in 1992 and gave a lecture to Kim Il Sung University, “The 
Cause of Socialism is Invincible.” Later the DPRK published a 
collection of her speeches under the title “Unprejudiced Principles” 
and distributed it. 

I arrived in Pyongyang and was met by my guide Kim Chol Ung, 
a middle aged man, and my translator Min, a young man. I was 
driven to the hostel. It was autumn in the DPRK but the days were 
sunny and warm. The landscape was bathed in autumnal gold. 

I was given a number of talks and lectures on the Juche Idea, 
single-hearted unity and benevolent politics. I had some really 
interesting discussions with the professors. I remember asking a 
small professor about peaceful co-existence. His reply was that it 
was not possible, “Do you think that the lamb and the tiger can 
cross the river together in the same boat?” 

Kim Chol Ung had a talk with me explaining the succession issue. 
In those days Comrade Kim Jong Il was the successor to the great 
leader President Kim I] Sung. Kim Chol Ung said that Comrade 
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Kim Jong Il was unique; he was a theoretical genius who had 
systematised the Juche idea which no one else could do. Kim Chol 
Ung during the conversation showed a lot of passion and conviction. 
I could tell that the Korean people strongly supported Comrade 
Kim Jong Il to be the successor to Comrade Kim Il Sung. 

I was able to visit the Central Committee of the General 
Federation of Trade Unions of Korea (GFTUK). One slander against 
the DPRK is that there are no trade unions in the DPRK. This is not 
true. In those days I was an activist in the old Inland Revenue Staff 
Federation (IRSF), a very strange trade union with a very 
blockheaded right wing leadership. It was a union that did not 
believe in strikes (someone said to me “what is the point of a trade 
union that does not go on strike?” a good question indeed) and even 
had managers as members, not only members but sometimes as 
union reps! Anyway I asked to meet DPRK trade unionists and to my 
big surprise I was taken to the HQ of the GFTUK where I was given 
a talk on the role of trade unions in the DPRK and a booklet on the 
GFTUK and its history. I gave the GFTUK the contact details of the 
IRSF, hoping that they would establish fraternal relations but nothing 
happened as presumably the extreme right wing leadership of the 
IRSF blocked it. 

I was able to visit the Victorious Fatherland Liberation War 
Museum for the first time. Near the museum there was the 
Monument to the Victorious Fatherland Liberation War that was 
built on the occasion of the 40" anniversary of victory in the 
Fatherland Liberation War. Before going into the museum, we 
looked around the Monument to the Victorious Fatherland Liberation 
War. In the museum I saw the written proclamation of the US army 
in south Korea stating that they would kill anyone who disobeyed 
their orders. I found the models depicting the struggle of road 
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transport workers and rail transport workers to be absolutely 
fascinating and of high quality. 

I was also able to visit Kim Chaek University of Technology, 
which had new-built buildings. The university covers a large area in 
the centre of Pyongyang. I saw that it was very advanced with 
research into robotics and computers being carried out. I also was 
taken to the futuristic-looking Three-Revolution Exhibition House. 
Here I looked at the exhibition of electric locomotives, lorries and 
tractors that stood outside. 

We again went to the International Friendship Exhibition House at 
Mt Myohyang, although this time it was different in several ways. 

Firstly, instead of making the journey by road we took the train! 
This was quite an experience. During the journey I asked my guides 
many questions. I was able to see a lot of the DPRK countryside. We 
arrived in Hyangsan at night. 

The second difference was that instead of staying in the hotel in 
the town of Hyangsan where we had stayed back in May 1992, we 
stayed in the guesthouse which was outside the town. This was a 
two-storey building built in Korean style. It had a small modest 
bookshop. I had a comfortable room. It was very pleasant staying 
there. I think the CPRF delegation that I had seen on the plane were 
staying there as well and also saw some Iranian students who went 
out jogging. The next day we went to the International Friendship 
Exhibition House, which was as splendid as ever. 

This time in Pyongyang I was able to visit the Pyongyang Metro 
Museum, which is dedicated to the history of the Pyongyang 
Metro. Probably the Pyongyang Metro Museum is the only one of 
its kind in the world, though there are transport museums in many 
countries, but this museum details the construction of the metro. 
The museum was an imposing building on the other side of 
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Pyongyang near what was called at the time the February 8 House 
of Culture, which was to be renamed the April 25 House of Culture 
(the Seventh Congress of the Workers’ Party of Korea was held in 
this building). The museum came across as very socialist realist. It 
was also clean and spacious. It detailed the whole history of the 
construction of the Pyongyang Metro and the guidance given to the 
construction by the great leader President Kim Il Sung and dear 
leader Comrade Kim Jong Il. There were pictures of them at 
dangerous construction sites dripping with water. There were many 
scale models of high quality which were absolutely fascinating as 
well as dioramas showing scenes of tunnelling and metro 
construction. I learned quite a lot about the Pyongyang Metro and 
its history. I believe that the great leader President Kim Il Sung 
and the great leader Comrade Kim Jong Il gave guidance to the 
construction of the metro hundreds of times. 

The museum also carried some statements by foreigners about the 
Pyongyang Metro. I remember seeing a statement by someone from 
the old East Germany praising the Pyongyang Metro. The 
Pyongyang Metro is famed for being the deepest in the world, and 
also as having the cheapest fares as well as such ornate and palatial 
construction. 

We also paid a trip to the Pyongyang Central Zoo in Taesong 
District which has a wide variety of animals in it. It was my first time 
to go to a zoo since I had been about 8 years old. In the UK zoos are 
too expensive to visit. I was also able to enjoy culture by seeing an art 
performance which included a song about the Korean People’s Army. 

I also visited a collective farm or to be more accurate a 
co-operative farm. This co-operative farm is not far from the airport. 
Here I was shown the kindergarten and the clinic. I was able to 
actually visit a DPRK family. They had a home with several rooms. 
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It was fairly spacious. I had a talk with the family. I asked them what 
kind of TV programmes that they liked to watch. The woman replied 
that her husband liked to watch speeches on TV, the children liked 
watching cartoons and she liked to watch programmes about animals. 

I travelled back on Air Koryo to Moscow and again stayed in the 
hotel of the DPRK embassy in Moscow. We were warned not to go 
out of the embassy compound because at the time Moscow was 
gripped by a virtual civil war. 

I was taken to a Moscow airport. I boarded the BA flight back to 
London. I found the BA stewardess quite unfriendly; they were all 
over some businessman types but just said a very cold “Good 
morning” to me. I arrived back in London. It was raining and cold, 
and the tube trains were delayed as well. 


CHAPTER 3. 
VISIT TO THE DPRK VIA BEIJING 


My third visit to the DPRK was going to be very different for a 
number of reasons. Firstly, I was accompanied by Shaun Pickford, 
another Juche idea follower and supporter of the DPRK who had 
joined the Juche Idea Study Group of England. I first met Shaun at the 
congress of the New Communist Party in December 1993. Shaun had 
been a delegate to the 13" World Festival of Youth and Students held 
in Pyongyang, DPRK, in the summer of 1989. Shaun took a very 
active role on the JISGE and shared his deep and profound knowledge 
of the Juche theory. He became the general secretary of the JISGE. 
Secondly, it was different because we were told that there were no 
longer Air Koryo flights from Moscow to the DPRK and that the only 
way to travel there was via China. Thirdly, all subsidisation of air fares 
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by the Korean side had ended, so people had to pay their own way 
entirely. At the time I was single so it did not seem too hard to do this 
but at the same time the pay I got in my job was rubbish and the 
employer refused point blank to give me promotion even though I had 
now been working there for 5 years, was rarely sick and in those days 
got into work early, but all this made no difference to the hard-faced 
management of the VO. 

We were also heading to the DPRK at a time of great tension 
which got defused only days before we arrived in the DPRK by the 
visit of ex-US President Jimmy “Mr Peanut” Carter. 

Some people told us that going via Beijing would be easy and that 
China was some sort of ideal socialist country. However, we found 
out otherwise! We found it quite a shock travelling through China, 
something that was to cause apprehension for many years to come. 

At the time there was no DPRK embassy in London, so visas had 
to be issued by the DPRK embassy in Beijing and also Air Koryo 
tickets had to be purchased at the Air Koryo office behind the Swiss 
hotel in Beijing. Nowadays there are daily Air China flights from 
London to Beijing and other airlines fly there as well, but in 1994 as 
I remember it was about 3 or 4 flights per week, and you needed to 
match these flights with the Air Koryo flights from Beijing so as to 
coordinate. 

In those days there was a Chinese travel centre in Cambridge 
Circus London. I went there to book Air China tickets. I was 
encountered a Chinese girl who simply did not respond to my request 
to buy Air China tickets but told me that “You won’t get a Chinese 
visa.” I explained in detail where I was going, etc, but still I got a 
rude and hostile response, “You won’t even get a visa for China so 
you won’t get a visa for there!” 

Eventually I managed to buy Air China tickets through the Air 
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China office in Victoria and braved the long queue for a Chinese visa 
at the Chinese consulate. I remember people moaning about how 
long the queue was. 

If my memory serves me correctly, I met Shaun at Heathrow 
Airport. 

We caught the Air China flight from London to Beijing on Sunday 
evening. 

We arrived in Beijing. It was very hot. We took a taxi to our hotel, 
the Ritan Hotel which I had picked because it was near the DPRK 
embassy in Beijing. As I remember, the taxi fare was quite high and 
the taxi driver expected us to pay the road toll. We arrived at the 
Ritan Hotel and encountered our first big problem. The hotel 
demanded payment up front and in dollars, not Chinese RMB. I did 
indeed have US dollars but these were set aside to pay for the Air 
Koryo tickets. So I had to dip into dollars that were meant to pay for 
the Air Koryo tickets. 

The solution to the dollar issue was to draw more dollars from a 
Chinese bank. If we could not do this, then we could not buy the Air 
Koryo tickets and go to Pyongyang. Fortunately, the building of the 
CITIC bank, a big Chinese international bank, was a few blocks from 
our hotel. 

We went there and successfully accomplished our mission, and 
got more dollars. However, when we went to try and walk back to 
our hotel, we encountered another problem, a surprising one. We 
went to cross a street. The cars and lorries stopped when the traffic 
lights were red, but hundreds and hundreds of bicycles just ignored 
the lights. We could not risk getting involved in an accident with a 
bicycle, apart from the danger of injury; there could be legal 
complications. So we had to take a taxi for the short distance back to 
the hotel, spending more money, so ridiculous. 
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We got our DPRK visas from the DPRK Consulate which is 
behind the DPRK embassy, and then had to make a taxi journey to 
the Swiss Hotel where we bought our Air Koryo tickets. 

On the Tuesday morning we took a taxi to the airport. Once again 
we had to pay the toll fee at the airport. When we got to the airport 
and went to check at Air Koryo, we thought that our troubles were 
over, but alas, they were not! As we tried to go towards the check-in, 
a uniformed man stopped us; we showed him our passports but still 
could not get through. He pointed to a kiosk behind us. Apparently, 
we had to put a $22 airport tax fee before we could check in! 
Luckily, we just had about enough dollars to pay. We were so glad 
when the Air Koryo plane took off and we left Beijing behind. 

We arrived at Pyongyang International Airport. We were greeted 
at the airport by Hyon Yong II, who had been my guide in 1992. We 
were driven to the hostel in a large Mercedes, very impressive. When 
we arrived at the hostel, Shaun was very impressed with his 
accommodation, saying that it was totally unexpected. 

There was a very egalitarian atmosphere at the hostel. It was not 
uncommon to see waitresses and drivers playing billiards or snooker (I 
do not know the difference between billiards, snooker or pool) with 
professors and researchers. Such a thing would be impossible or 
extremely unlikely in our own deeply class divided society in Britain. 

We were given some lectures on the Juche idea. We had many 
excellent discussions with the professors and researchers of the 
KASS. We also were shown an exhibition about the Juche idea 
which depicted its influence in the world. There was a map of the 
world with red dots, each one representing a Juche idea study group. 
It is a fact that there are over 1 000 Juche idea study groups in the 
world. Most countries in the world have Juche idea study groups. I 
remember a professor telling us that only in what he called 
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“dictatorship countries” or fascist states the study of the Juche idea 
was illegal. Of course south Korea bans the study of the Juche idea 
and jails Juche idea followers. 

We visited the Korean Revolution Museum. It is 54 000 sq metres 
in size, much bigger than a lot of museums in London. So it would 
take a very long time to go around the museum, so you can only see 
one section at a time. 

We also visited the Victorious Fatherland Liberation War 
Museum. We were first taken around the Monument to the 
Victorious Fatherland Liberation War with its majestic sculptures 
that depicted the struggles of the KPA soldiers. We were then taken 
around the museum by two female guides in KPA uniform. We saw 
the amazing panoramic mural in the front entrance foyer of the 
museum (the museum was subsequently rebuilt and expanded in 
2013 to mark the 60" anniversary of the victory in the Fatherland 
Liberation War), depicting the great leader Marshal Kim Il Sung 
with the victorious Korean people. In the picture Comrade 
Kim Il Sung is in his Marshal’s uniform with his hand raised. By his 
side are KPA soldiers, workers and peasants. The picture symbolised 
the unity of the soldiers and people around the great leader Comrade 
Kim Il Sung. Looking around the museum, we saw KPA tank No 
312 which was very famous as it had been the first KPA tank to rush 
into Seoul when the Korean People’s Army liberated Seoul on the 3 
day of the Fatherland Liberation War. 

Also of great historical interest was visiting the tomb of King 
Tangun, the founder of the Korean nation. Reactionary historians had 
tried to say that Tangun did not really exist and was a mythical figure 
like King Arthur of Britain. However, DPRK archaeologists proved 
these hired hack reactionary academics wrong by locating the tomb. 
It was shown that Tangun had lived over 5 000 years ago. Tangun 
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had founded the state of Ancient Joson, the first state in the East. 
Thus the Korean nation is one of the oldest nations on earth; it 
existed long before the United States even existed. Indeed, the 
Korean people were building a nation when the area that became the 
United States was still a wilderness. We drove to the reconstructed 
tomb of King Tangun which is just outside Pyongyang. The tomb 
had been perfectly restored and looked very imposing. We went 
inside the tomb. It was very cold indeed, and there was no light as 
well. Our guides explained to us about Tangun and the tomb. 
Apparently, he was buried with some of his slaves. 

We went to the Mangyongdae Fun Fair and even went on a roller 
coaster. This was the first and last time in my life that I have ever 
been on a roller coaster. Koreans seemed to love it. Our guides put us 
at the front of the roller coaster as guests of honour. It was all over 
very quickly. We also went on the “mad mouse,” which was equally 
as terrifying as we thought it was going to veer off the rails and crash 
on to the ground below. We were able to witness the Korean working 
people enjoying themselves at the fun fair. 

One day rather than riding in the car, we went for a walk across the 
centre of Pyongyang and stood in Kim Il Sung Square. No one 
seemed to notice that we were foreigners or take any notice. People 
looked healthy, and they were well dressed and neat. Everyone seemed 
purposeful or focused. There was no sign of people moving about 
aimlessly as is the case in the UK and other capitalist countries. 

Shaun had wanted to visit the Underground Department Store that 
he had visited in 1989 during the World Festival of Youth and 
Students. However instead, we visited the famous Pyongyang 
Department Store No 1 which is situated to the east of Kim Il Sung 
Square. Here Shaun bought a toy tank for his young nephew, but 
apparently this got denounced at home, by some of Shaun’s family 
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members, as being militaristic. Before we left the DPRK, we did 
some shopping in different shops including the Diplomatic Store 
where, if my memory serves me correctly, I bought some tins of 
DPRK-produced apricots. 

We took a trip to Panmunjom and Kaesong. 

We went for a short walk around the centre of Kaesong city with 
Hyon. It rained very lightly while we walked. We did not see anyone 
starving or any hungry-looking people. Everything looked normal. 
Shaun pointed out that some newspaper reports claimed that people 
were fainting from hunger on the streets of DPRK cities. Hyon Yong 
Il just shook his head. 

The next day we went to Panmunjom. Here we saw the tragedy of 
Korea’s division. 

We went into the huts where the Armistice Commission holds its 
meetings. South Korean troops on duty stared through the windows 
at us in a very menacing way. They looked half-witted but fanatical. 
Afterwards we had a talk with the Korean People’s Army officers at 
Panmunjom. At the end I said that I hoped when I visited Korea in 
future both the US troops and the Demarcation Line would be gone 
and Korea would be reunified. 

During my 1992 visit we had visited the West Sea Barrage, a 
true miracle of Juche construction and engineering, which had been 
built by the Korean people’s efforts and had cost the equivalent of 
$4 billion to build. I remember in 1992 being driven through 
Nampho city and being impressed to see a thriving dockside city. 
We again visited the West Sea Barrage. 

Another place that we visited, which demonstrated the vast 
achievements of the DPRK, was the May Day Stadium on Rungna 
Island where the opening and closing ceremonies of the 13" World 
Festival of Youth and Students had been held in 1989. It brought 
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back memories of the world festival for Shaun, who recalled 
parading around the stadium with the British delegation. 

We visited Mangyongdae, the birthplace of the great leader 
Comrade Kim Il Sung, which was not far from the hostel. We also 
visited the Mangyongdae Schoolchildren’s Palace in Kwangbok 
Street, which was constructed in 1989. It is something that I believe 
is unique to Korea; it is a centre for extracurricular education. Here 
we saw excellent calligraphy and embroidery being done. 

At night we sometimes went to the bar in the hostel or had 
detailed discussions in our rooms. Occasionally we tried to play 
billiards or snooker with the Koreans, but always lost very badly. 
Also we watched TV. I remember watching the classic DPRK action 
film Order 027. Shaun remarked that TV in the DPRK had a high 
ideological and political quality and it was interesting to watch 
compared to the boring soap operas and mindless rubbish on British 
TV. Some nights we just walked around the grounds of the hostel. 
We could hear frogs croaking. 

Towards the end of our visit the waitresses put on a music 
performance for us, which was very impressive indeed. The 
atmosphere was like nothing we had seen in the UK. 

Eventually it was time to go back. We took the Air Koryo flight 
back to Beijing. 

When we got to Beijing, we booked a hotel through the hotel 
booking desk at the airport; they mixed up my name and place of 
birth so I became Mr Hammersmith! The next day we travelled to the 
airport in a very small taxi. It was raining heavily and we caught the 
flight back to London. The plane touched down at Heathrow and I 
bid farewell to Shaun, who was off back to Stoke-on-Trent. On 
Monday I was back in the boring old Valuation Office. 
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POSTSCRIPT: TEARS IN JULY 

A few days after our visit we received the shocking and 
heart-rending news that the great leader President Kim Il Sung had 
suddenly passed away. It was announced suddenly and abruptly on 
the radio. I was staying at my mother’s house in southern England. I 
turned on the radio, which was tuned to BBC Radio 4 (I have grown 
up in a Radio 4 and Radio 3 household, no decadence or trendiness). 

I did not believe the news reports; I could not believe the reports! 
I thought they must be false. When I heard the stark announcement, 
my heart beat fast and I felt ill. I walked up my mother’s garden to 
calm down. Later I wandered about the city thinking deeply, telling 
myself it was not true. After all only a few days before, on Sunday, 
the 3™ of July, I had returned from People’s Korea travelling via 
Beijing, China. We had actually left the DPRK on Saturday, the 2™ 
of July. During our visit, virtually each day we saw the great leader 
Comrade Kim Il Sung on the TV either giving on-the-spot guidance 
or meeting foreign guests. Each time he met foreign guests, on TV 
the theme song was played, which gave certain grandeur, a real sense 
of presence. He looked healthy and vigorous. To me it was 
impossible and unimaginable that Comrade Kim II Sung left us so 
soon. 

At 2 am in the morning Comrade Kim Il Sung had passed away 
suddenly whilst still at work even though it was 2 am in the 
morning. I believe he had been working on documents about the 
economy and national reunification. Despite his advanced age, 
President Kim I] Sung still worked late into the night. When the 
news was announced by KCNA and Korean Central TV, people in 
the DPRK rushed to the statues of the great leader Comrade 
Kim Il Sung. They were in tears and some threw themselves to the 
ground; how could they be parted from President Kim Il Sung? 
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A lot of people in the West totally fail to understand the reverence 
of the Korean people for the great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung. As 
one Korean explained to me, they wore the badge with the image of 
the President with pride and devotion because without the President 
there would be no Korea. President Kim Il Sung had fought the 
Japanese imperialists for 20 years to win the independence of Korea 
and started to build a new nation. Indeed President Kim I] Sung was 
the father of modern Korea and the founder of socialist Korea. 
Moreover, he was like a father to all the Korean people as he 
established a socialist system which gave them full employment, free 
education, free health care, housing and many other things which in 
other countries are regarded as impossibility. For the people of the 
DPRK, losing President Kim Il Sung was like losing their parent. 


CHAPTER 4. 
RETURN TO THE LAND OF JUCHE 


Again in 1996 with Shaun Pickford, I travelled to the DPRK. We 
were in the DPRK from the 15" of June to the 29" of June. This was 
my fourth visit. Our days were such happy ones that we were sad to 
return to Britain indeed. 

As our plane approached Pyongyang, we wondered what to 
expect. Since our last visit all kinds of stories were being spread 
about People’s Korea. Basically the DPRK had suffered bad floods 
in 1995 and a severe hailstorm in 1994 that caused damage to crops. 
Stories in the capitalist media began to appear, saying that there was 
“famine” and “mass starvation” in the DPRK. To us, Juche idea 
followers, this seemed impossible or unlikely. The DPRK had 
become self-sufficient in food in the early 1960s and actually had 
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exported large quantities of rice in the 1970s, so accounts about 
“famine” looked quite dubious. However, the “famine” story was 
repeated over and over again with some so-called NGOs chiming in 
with it; could there be any truth in these stories? The imperialists, 
modern revisionists, social democrats and trendy liberals combined 
their forces in a most furious anti-DPRK campaign. No lie was too 
great for them! 

As our plane approached Pyongyang International Airport which 
is some 12 miles from Pyongyang, we could see absolutely no flood 
damage from the air. 

We saw a group of other British people at the airport, youngish 
men with skinhead haircuts and wearing shorts. At first we worried 
that they were journalists and might cause problems for us, but in 
fact they were tourists. Shaun remarked quietly that their appearance 
would not go down well in the DPRK; wearing shorts is frowned in 
the DPRK and Shaun had seen people refused admission to hotels in 
the DPRK during the 1989 World Festival of Youth and Students. 

We were met by our guide, Professor Ko Il Su, and our translator, 
a very young man, called Kim Jong Chol. We drove into Pyongyang; 
things did not look any different from our visit in 1994. There was 
absolutely no sign of any “famine” or even queues for food. 

Before going to our hostel, we were first taken to the bronze statue 
of the great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung on Mansu Hill (in front of 
the Korean Revolution Museum). We respectfully placed flowers in 
front of the statue and bowed our heads in solemn silence for a few 
moments. It was the very least we could do for such a great man who 
had done so much for both his own country and for the world 
revolution. Sombre music began to play over loudspeakers; a long 
column of schoolchildren (6 or 7 years old, I guess) arrived also to 
pay their respects to the great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung. One 
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could feel the sadness at the loss of the great leader Comrade 
Kim Il Sung, but at the same time it was clear that the revolution 
started by the great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung is being continued 
and actively carried forward. 

The Korean people now had the dear leader Comrade Kim Jong Il 
as their leader. He had been leading the Korean revolution for the 
past few decades since starting work at the Central Committee of the 
Workers’ Party of Korea on the 19" of June 1964. 

The dear leader Comrade Kim Jong Il was a man of remarkable 
accomplishments. During our stay at the hostel we and a Chinese 
delegation were shown a film which showed Comrade Kim Jong Il 
at the controls of an aircraft! We were very impressed by seeing the 
leadership abilities of the great leader Comrade Kim Jong Il in 
action. 

During the trip Shaun was taken ill, very ill in fact. I think it was 
the second or third day into the visit when one morning he did not 
appear for breakfast, so I went to his apartment to find to rouse him. I 
found him quite ill with a very severe stomach upset. We had eaten 
some cheap but greasy food at Beijing Airport. I explained to our 
guides what had happened. They sent for the doctor. The doctor said 
that Shaun had gastroenteritis and should be taken to hospital. So 
Shaun was taken to the Namsan Hospital on the other side of 
Pyongyang, basically east Pyongyang. The third floor of the hospital is 
dedicated to the treatment of foreigners. In the visitors book I read the 
comment of the leader of the People’s Front of the Workers, Peasants 
and Students of Peru who had received treatment in the hospital. 
Shaun received first-class treatment in the hospital. He had his own 
room (in the UK you would sometimes have to pay for this) and it had 
a television. There was a team of doctors and nurses looking after 
Shaun. He recovered in the short space of 2 days. We were extremely 
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impressed by the care and attention given to Shaun by the hospital 
staff 

During our visit we went to the Mansudae Assembly Hall, a 
beautiful building in the centre of Pyongyang situated not far from 
the Korean Revolution Museum on Mansu Hill. Here we saw the 
representatives of the people of the DPRK meet to make laws and 
discuss the important affairs of the state. In the DPRK ordinary 
working people are elected to the Supreme People’s Assembly; 
there are no parasite “professional politicians.” 

We had a most enjoyable trip up to Mt Myohyang, indeed. We 
travelled by car up the newly built motorway which had now been 
completed. This time we stayed in the Hyangsan Hotel. This hotel is 
built in the shape of a pyramid and has about 15 floors with a 
revolving restaurant on top. 

The hotel had a calm atmosphere about. Indeed the whole area 
was calm, serene and tranquil. Also very clean. We sat in a 
restaurant relaxing and having a cup of coffee. From our vantage 
point we could see the road in front of the hotel. We saw local 
buses going down the road at regular intervals. In many British 
rural areas there are no buses or only one bus per week. So we 
were impressed by that. We went for a walk by the river and the 
fish ponds near the hotel. A slogan had been scratched into the 
brickwork; our guides translated it as saying “self-reliance, by our 
own efforts!” It was here that we had a long talk with Professor Ko 
Il Su about some issues in the DPRK’s foreign policy. 

We visited the splendid International Friendship Exhibition House 
and the Buddhist temples. We then went to climb up Mt Myohyang. 
As usual, we only managed to get about half-way. On the way down 
we stopped at a pavilion where some women from a local hotel were 
selling drinks and snacks. Our guides joked about introducing the 
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women to us as potential wives and arranging for us to marry them 
(both myself and Shaun were unmarried at the time). 

The area around Mt Myohyang and the town of Hyangsan, which 
was far from Pyongyang and can be considered rural, showed no 
signs of “famine” and “mass starvation” that the media and some 
others were talking about. In fact, we encountered a so-called NGO 
member being shown around the International Friendship Exhibition 
House and later on the mountain. He was sightseeing as there was 
really nothing for him to do. Generally, the NGOs played a negative 
role by helping to spread stories about the DPRK. I am sure that 
many were in fact fronts for Western intelligence services. The only 
things we saw were some large boulders on the river bed that had 
been carried there by the floodwaters. We looked hard for anything 
that would suggest that the stories about “famine,” etc were true. 
There was nothing. No one was begging for food, no one was raiding 
dustbins for food, etc. However, this is not to deny that this was a 
difficult period in the history of the DPRK as there had been losses to 
agricultural production caused by floods and hailstorms; worse still, 
the world socialist market had disappeared and the DPRK was now 
facing a double and triple blockade because not only the imperialists 
were imposing sanctions but also the other countries had demanded 
that the DPRK pay for goods in dollars. On top of this, the Korean 
people had suffered the greatest loss in 5 000 years, the demise of the 
great leader President Kim Il Sung. We did see maize been growing 
in unusual places such as the grounds of the Namsan Hospital and at 
the hostel. We were also told that it was difficult to import coffee for 
us. 

We raised the question with KASS about the stories of “famine.” 
They replied, “The imperialists are exaggerating the difficulties. No 
one is dying of starvation or poorly clothed. We have a firm 
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conviction that the Korean people will win.” They urged us to 
explain the real situation of the country, which we resolved to do so. 

We asked some questions about prices. We were told that a kilo of 
potatoes cost 32 jon (there have been changes to the currency since 
1996); the price was roughly about 10p in British currency so 
potatoes were very cheap. 

We visited the co-operative farm which I had visited in 1993. This 
time the farm was bathed in the early summer sunshine. In 1993 it 
had been autumn. We were conducted around the farm by the 
chairman of the farm (agriculture and industry in the DPRK are run 
on very democratic lines; farmers get to elect the chairmen of the 
farms; this is like electing your own boss, something unthinkable in 
the so-called advanced democracies of the West ) 

We were told that the farm has 400 hectares with 130 families. 
250 hectares were rice paddies, 150 hectares were dry fields. On 
average 9 tons of rice and maize per hectare were produced. This 
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gave lie to the stories of “famine,” “crop failure” and “starvation” 
that was being spread by the Western media at the time. 

The chairman of the farm said that under the guidance of the great 
Comrades Kim Il Sung and Kim Jong Il the farm had a successful 
history. Comrade Kim Il Sung had visited the farm 8 times. 

After going round the farm we were taken to an observation 
point which afforded an excellent view of the farm and the 
surrounding countryside. We were treated to some giant apples, 
bigger than my fist which had to be cut in two with a knife. Shaun 
decided to be satirical here. He put on an American accent and said, 
“This is Doug Turner from CNN. I am at a co-operative farm in 
Sunan District and everyone is starving.” Unfortunately too many 
people swallowed whole the ridiculous stories about “starvation” in 
the DPRK. We had a chat with the co-op farm chairman. He got a 
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bit angry and replied, “We will never collaborate with the 
imperialists.” 

Towards the end of the visit, Professor Kim Tuk Su arranged a 
farewell meal for us at the prestigious Okryu Restaurant on the banks 
of the Taedong River. He said to us, “They say the Korean people are 
starving, but we have just built the biggest-ever power station, the 
Anbyon Youth Power Station. How could we build such a power 
station if the Korean people are starving?” Indeed, the Anbyon Youth 
Power Station which is said to be bigger in scale and cost more than 
the West Sea Barrage had gone into commission during our visit. 

We raised a number of issues with the professors and academics 
of KASS and had several discussions. 

We raised the subject of DPRK-China relations. The DPRK, 
adhering to the principle of non-interference, never publicly 
criticised China. To quote directly from my notes, Intimacy had been 
formed between the great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung and the 
Chinese leaders Chairman Mao Zedong and Premier Zhou Enlai (a 
statue of Zhou Enlai stands in Hungnam in the DPRK). The Korean 
and Chinese communists had fought together in the struggle against 
Japanese colonialism. Comrade Kim Il Sung sent many Korean 
revolutionary fighters to help the Chinese People’s Liberation Army 
liberate Northeast China. Many Koreans sacrificed their lives in the 
Chinese civil war. China itself sent volunteers to Korea during the 
Fatherland Liberation War in 1950 and they were withdrawn in 
1958. In 1959 conflict between the USSR and PRC started. Khrushev 
caused split between China and USSR. The Soviet Union imposed 
sanctions on the PRC but Mao put up the slogan of self-reliance. 
China experienced Leftist deviations. In 1976 Mao and Zhou Enlai 
died. An unexpected situation arose when Deng advanced “reform” 
and “openness.” This was developed in the 3” Session of the 1 rh 
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Plenary Meeting of the Central Committee of the Communist Party 
of China. The WPK expressed the view that the master is the Chinese 
people and that they must decide which policy to adopt. The WPK 
expressed the view that they hope everything would go well in China. 

We also asked questions about the role of the Juche idea in 
capitalist and imperialist societies and about revisionism. In answer 
to the first question, they said, “The Juche idea originated in Korea 
but it is a universal ideology which reflects the ideas of the people in 
several countries. The Juche idea should be applied in accordance 
with the specific situation in each country. Marxism is facing 
difficulties. Rebuilding the socialist movement requires a study of the 
Juche idea.” 

In answer to our question about revisionism, they replied, “The 
great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung immediately understood the 
nature of modern revisionism. The WPK struggles to educate people 
about the anti-socialist nature of modern revisionism and its forms 
and manifestations.” 

We actually even held our seminar or symposium with the KASS 
academics on British social problems such as unemployment. Shaun 
spoke in detail about the expansion of the lumpenproletariat in the 
UK since the 1980s. So it was by no means a one-sided exchange of 
views. 

During our visit we also met officials of the Korean Committee 
for Cultural Relations with Foreign Countries, who arranged a lunch 
for us at the Taedonggang Diplomatic Club, and of the then 
Kim Il Sung Socialist Youth League. Officials of the Korean 
Committee for Cultural Relations with Foreign Countries talked 
about Harold Wilson, the 1960s British prime minister, and also 
about George Galloway. 

We had decided to go back by the train to save money. I seem to 
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remember that the single Pyongyang-Beijing fare was very cheap 
about 40 or 50 dollars. 

We departed Pyongyang on a Saturday. It was pouring with rain. 
Our guide said, “The heavens are crying that you are leaving!” We 
travelled in a compartment with a Chinese family who had been 
tourists in the DPRK. 

The train started off for China. Just before we got to the bridge 
across the Amnok River, we saw a small children’s playground 
which had a model of MIG in it. The train rolled across the bridge 
over the Amnok and we found ourselves in Dandong. Here we also 
waited while our passports were checked. 

We arrived at Beijing railway station. Here before we could stop 
them some men grabbed our bags and carried them, but demanded 10 
dollars or something like that for doing this. We were afraid they would 
run away with our bags so rushed after them. Unbeknown to us, the 
Korean comrade from the DPRK embassy in China who had kindly 
met us at the airport on the way had been waiting for us at the railway 
station but because of the Chinese men grabbing our bags, he missed 
us. He followed us to Beijing airport and finally caught up with us there 
to make sure that we got our plane okay. I will always remember the 
kindness of this Korean comrade who never gave his name. 

We arrived back in London. Once again I bade farewell to 
Shaun at Heathrow Airport and made my way home by bus. 


CHAPTER 5. 
VISIT TO THE DPRK IN SPRINGTIME 


My next visit to the DPRK was some six years later in April 2002. 
In the intervening period I had got married and had become a father 
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in 1998. This precluded me from travelling to the DPRK because of 
parental responsibilities but also because my finances had been 
wiped out by getting married. I never realised how expensive it was 
being married. Around the period of my last trip to the DPRK in 
1996 my salary from the VO had become inadequate for a single 
person, let alone a married person! It was chickenfeed basically, less 
than chickenfeed in fact. 

I received an invitation from the Korean Committee for 
Cultural Relations with Foreign Countries and the Korean 
Committee for Friendship with the British People to visit the 
DPRK for the 90" anniversary of the birth of the great leader 
Comrade Kim Il Sung in April. Many delegations were invited. 
This trip was different in a number of ways. Firstly, I had been 
invited by a different organization, the Korean Committee for 
Cultural Relations with Foreign Countries. Secondly, I was to stay 
in the Pyongyang Koryo Hotel in the centre of Pyongyang. 
Thirdly, I was travelling on my own. 

In the early 2000s I had joined the Korean Friendship Association 
(KFA) founded by Comrade Alejandro Cao Benos in November 
2000. The foundation of the KFA was a breath of fresh air. 

I corresponded by email with Comrade Alejandro and soon 
became deeply impressed with his eager and enthusiastic attitude, 
contrasted positively with the lacklustre attitude of some so-called 
friends of the DPRK. The militancy of the KFA was in stark 
contrast to some people. The KFA was always prepared to defend the 
DPRK unconditionally. Some so-called friends of the DPRK and 
solidarity activists basically did little or nothing, basically being 
half-hearted. The militant and energetic stance of the KFA was in 
contrast to such organizations. The KFA was very much on the same 
wavelength as the Juche Idea Study Group of England. The KFA was 
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the partner organization of the Korean Committee for Cultural 
Relations with Foreign Countries. I was proud to join the KFA and 
become the delegate for the UK. 

Before the trip I had the assistance of the DPRK mission to the 
International Maritime Organization based in Finchley, but they 
could not have the power to issue the visa; this still had to be issued 
in Beijing. This time the Korean Committee for Cultural Relations 
with Foreign Countries stepped in to help delegations going to the 
DPRK by sending a comrade called Ri Kwang Jin to assist 
delegations in their passage through Beijing. 

On a Sunday night I was driven to Heathrow by my family and 
seen off. The plane landed at Beijing, and I got through border 
control. I was met by Comrade Ri Kwang Jin of the Korean 
Committee for Cultural Relations with Foreign Countries and 
another Korean comrade. I was taken to the hotel that I had booked 
through a Chinese travel company in London. The Koreans told me 
that it was an expensive one and that they could have got a much 
cheaper one for me. The next day I met Comrade Ri again at the 
airport and was handed my passport with a DPRK visa in it and also 
my Air Koryo ticket. When I was in the queue, I encountered Andy 
Brooks, general secretary of the New Communist Party. I had left 
the party in 1997 after a series of sharp disagreements over a wide 
range of issues but was to re-join it in July 2014. Brooks was quite 
friendly and explained how they had got rid of some revisionists, 
factionalists and useless people from the party. 

The plane glided into Pyongyang. Brooks was met by a 
high-ranking official of the WPK by the plane. I made my way to the 
terminal building where I was met by Mrs Pak Song Ok of the 
Korean Committee for Cultural Relations with Foreign Countries and 
the secretary general of the Korean Committee for Friendship with 
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the British People. I never knew what age Mrs Pak was, and did not 
like to ask, but from her appearance I assumed that she was in her 
30s but learned later that she had teenage children; I believe a son 
was studying at Kim Il Sung University, which would make her 
older than me. Mrs Pak proved to be a friendly, kind and helpful 
guide. At times she was quite witty and amusing. 

This time I was staying at the excellent Pyongyang Koryo Hotel in 
Changgwang Street in the centre of Pyongyang. Here we were in the 
centre of Pyongyang, not far from the Pyongyang Railway Station. In 
fact, I could see the railway marshalling yard from the window of my 
room. In the mornings at 5 am I was woken up by the chimes of the 
station clock. Of course, we had gone into the Pyongyang Koryo 
Hotel to buy some items in the hotel shop or to meet people, but this 
was the first time to stay in the hotel which has 45 floors and a 
revolving restaurant on top. 

Many delegations had come to celebrate the Day of the Sun, the 
90 anniversary of the birth of the great leader Comrade 
Kim Il Sung, with the Korean people. There were many friendship 
delegations staying at the hotel. One day I found myself sitting at 
the same table with the renowned Romesh Chandra, head of the 
World Peace Council. I also made the acquaintance of Yehia 
Zakaria Khairullah from Egypt and an aged German, called Hans 
Haubenschimdt, who was from the old German Democratic 
Republic. He had run a school for DPRK war orphans after the 
Fatherland Liberation War in the 1950s. He gave me a booklet in 
German about his work and German-DPRK friendship. I also talked 
to the grandson of the great Peruvian writer and journalist Genero 
Carnero Checa. I had read some of Checa’s books such as Korea, 
Rice and Steel and The 70" Spring. Checa had passed away in 1980 
sadly. It was great to meet his grandson in person. However, 
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Checa’s grandson was very critical of the communist movements in 
Latin America. He claimed that the Left in Peru had collapsed. I 
cannot remember what he said about the Shining Path, but it was 
not good. Checa’s grandson upheld what he called new Left parties 
such as the Workers’ Party of Brazil which had just come to power 
in Brazil. 

Of course the Workers’ Party of Brazil totally failed to achieve a 
fundamental transformation of Brazilian society and lost power in 
2016 (and in fact at the time of writing, there is the possibility of 
Brazil going fascist, so much for the trendy liberal reformist road!) 

We visited the Kumsusan Palace of the Sun to pay our respects to 
the great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung who rests in the palace. In 
those days it was called the Kumsusan Memorial Palace but the name 
was changed at a later date to Palace of the Sun. This building had 
originally been the Kumsusan Assembly Hall where the great leader 
President Kim Il Sung lived and worked. Comrade Kim Jong Il had 
it remodelled into the Memorial Palace. This reflects the deep respect 
for the great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung and yearning for him. 
When I was at the Memorial Palace, I remember seeing Korean 
people coming away in tears. The atmosphere was indeed very 
sombre and solemn. Afterwards Humberto Ortiz Flores of Ecuador 
and director of the Voluntad publishing house of Ecuador made a 
short speech, recalling the great exploits of the great leader Comrade 
Kim Il Sung. I believe Humberto had met the great leader Comrade 
Kim Il Sung several times. 

We attended the national meeting for the 90" anniversary of the 
birth of the great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung. I had my own special 
invitation to this. The meeting was held in the Pyongyang Indoor 
Stadium. It was packed. It was here that I saw in person the great 
leader Chairman Kim Jong Il. He moved very fast. He had a most 
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dignified bearing with a straight back. Mrs Pak exclaimed at the top 
of her voice. The affection of the people of the DPRK for their 
leaders is quite genuine, unaffected and certainly not stage-managed 
or directed. I never had expected to see great Generalissimo 
Kim Jong Il in person. 

Another important event was the live joint television performance 
at which I had to make a short speech. This would be simultaneously 
translated by Mrs Pak. 

This was held in the Central Youth Hall in East Pyongyang. This 
building like all DPRK public buildings is impressive. The speech I 
made went quite quickly indeed and seemed to be very well received. 
At the end the delegations together sang the song The Leader Will 
Always Be with Us. There were excellent refreshments provided 
afterwards. I was amazed to see myself on television at night (I 
actually do not like seeing myself on television). 

There was also a rally at the Chollima Hall of Culture at which I 
spoke along with a big number of international delegates. The 
meeting was crowded. I remember that there was a military band 
there, which played the Internationale at the end of the meeting. 

We went to see the mass gymnastics and artistic performance 
Arirang, a Kim Il Sung Prize laureate, I believe, on a Sunday 
evening, which was staged in the May Day Stadium which in terms 
of seating capacity is the largest in the world. Arirang is a 
traditional Korean folk song, which is actually sad: the song said to 
epitomise the misery and misfortune of the Korean people under 
Japanese imperialist rule. However, Comrade Kim Jong Il had the 
idea of creating a mass gymnastics and artistic performance based 
on the song, but instead, making it basing on the happy feelings of 
the Korean people under socialism and also to represent the 
aspiration of the Korean people for reunification. Arriving at the 
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May Day Stadium we joined the throng and took our seats. The 
picture backdrop was made by something truly ingenious, by more 
than ten thousand schoolchildren rotating coloured pieces of card. 
As we sat and waited for the performance to start, we saw different 
Korean characters flash across the background with a loud roaring 
sound. Mrs Pak explained that the children were practising by 
making the names of the districts of Pyongyang that they were 
from. 

The performance consisted of several different acts including 
Arirang of Prosperity. It was truly spectacular, and it convinced me 
even more that Juche-based socialism will be ever-victorious. 
Arirang demonstrated the high level of unity, organization and 
discipline of DPRK society. Arirang later won an award from the 
famous Guinness Book. 

During my visit I went to the art shops with Mrs Pak to buy some 
pictures and art objects. Mrs Pak would sometimes try to get the 
price lowered, “some negotiation,” she would say. 

Walking around the area around the Pyongyang Koryo Hotel with 
my guide, Mrs Pak, I was able to take in the atmosphere of the 
DPRK and see what it was really like. The atmosphere was vibrant: 
there were children eating ice creams and people doing karaoke, such 
a contrast to the image given in the Western media! We were told by 
the Western media all the time that there was mass starvation and a 
famine (or that a famine was going to happen next month), but 
nothing remotely like that was to be seen. I told her that how the 
Western media said everyone in the DPRK was “starving.” “Ah, the 
problem of the Westerners,” she tutted and tutted. 

Mrs Pak was a most efficient guide who saw to it that my requests 
for different visits were met. By this time the rest of the delegations 
had departed, so we had a car instead of being in the tourist bus. 
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Afterwards we had a picnic near to Mt Jongbang, a scenic area 
deep in the Korean countryside. I believe it is near to the city of 
Sariwon. In fact Mrs Pak had suggested that we stop off at the 
Sariwon Hotel, but for some reason we went instead to Mt Jongbang, 
which is a very scenic and beautiful area in the DPRK. There was 
real peace and quiet. We enjoyed an excellent picnic. 

Earlier during the visit we had been up to the International 
Friendship Exhibition House in Mt Myohyang. Whilst visiting Mt 
Myohyang itself, Mrs Pak told me about the legend of the eight 
fairies. 

Mrs Pak also arranged for me to see the dentist at the People’s 
Friendship Hospital. 

One of my fillings, a big one had come right out a few weeks 
before the visit. I had gone to a dentist near my workplace and they 
wanted to charge £1 000 to do my teeth and advised me to take out 
a loan! However, the dentist at the People’s Friendship Hospital in 
East Pyongyang said that if I bought the gold he would do the 
filling free of charge. So I bought a small piece of gold in a 
department store for about 30 or 40 dollars, and the dentist created a 
filling with it. Amazing. 

Mrs Pak was a very kind and considerate woman, always looking 
after my welfare. I would say she was one of best female guides that 
I had in the DPRK. She was generous and even gave me a load of 
presents. I could not believe it. Even a schoolbag. 

I remember on the way to Pyongyang International Airport to go 
catch the plane back to Beijing and then to London, we saw a train 
carrying bulldozers on its way to the north of the DPRK. To me, 
this showed the upturn of the DPRK economy and symbolised the 
fact that the “Arduous March” period had ended, and a new era of 
prosperity was emerging. 
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I was very sad to leave the DPRK and part from Mrs Pak. 

When I got to Beijing, the Air China flight left Beijing two hours 
late. When I got back to Heathrow I had to get a taxi home which 
cost a lot of money. London seemed dreary and depressing, but my 
small daughter was so happy to see me when I walked in through the 
door. 


CHAPTER 6. 
VISITING THE DPRK AFTER SIX YEARS 


Due to various reasons, I was unable to travel to the land of Juche 
for six years. Finally I managed to go in October 2008, this time at 
the invitation of the Korean Association of Social Scientists. 

Since my visit to the DPRK in 2002, I had formed the Association 
for the Study of Songun Politics UK on the 13" of August 2003 in 
order to promote the Songun (military first) idea of the DPRK 
elaborated by the great leader Comrade Kim Jong Il, which had 
emerged as the idea of the times. It had become a trend to study 
Songun politics. 

I arrived in the DPRK on Tuesday, the 7" of October. I am 
grateful for the assistance I received from a Korean friend in Beijing, 
who made the transit through Beijing much easier. 

This was my sixth visit to the DPRK. It seemed several decades 
since my last visit to the DPRK. On board the Air Koryo plane to the 
DPRK, the stewardess announced that this was the flight to 
Pyongyang, the capital of socialist Korea where the great leader 
President Kim Il Sung lies in state and the great Chairman 
Kim Jong Il resides. Later she referred to the blood of Korean 
revolutionaries being spilt on the anti-Japanese battlefields which the 
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plane was passing over, and finally as the plane glided towards 
Pyongyang, she announced that we were arriving in the capital of 
Juche Korea. 

I was received at the airport by Comrades Han and Choe of the 
Korean Association of Social Scientists. Driving into Pyongyang, I 
could see that the DPRK was in autumn and that rice harvesting was 
under way. 

I stayed at the Pyongyang Koryo Hotel which is conveniently 
situated in the centre of Pyongyang. I visited the Kumsusan Palace of 
the Sun (Kumsusan Memorial Palace at that time), where the great 
leader Generalissimo Kim Il Sung, the sun of Juche and eternal 
President of the DPRK, rests. Reflecting on the achievements of the 
great President Kim II Sung, the ever-victorious iron willed brilliant 
commander who defeated two imperialist powers in one generation 
and built socialist Korea on the ruins of war, I felt awe-struck and 
emotional. 

I was also able to visit his birthplace at scenic Mangyongdae. 
Here you can see the original straw-thatched house where the great 
leader President Kim Il Sung was born into a poor farming family, 
whose life was hard. I also visited the Mangyongdae Revolutionary 
Museum for the first time. 

The DPRK is upholding education in the revolutionary traditions 
and believes in respecting the forerunners of the revolution. 

The trip to Sinchon and the return journey at which we stopped 
at Sariwon afforded a good opportunity to see the DPRK 
countryside. Rice, maize plus apples and persimmons were being 
harvested. I realised once and for all that the stories spread by the 
imperialists about “starvation” and “famine” in the DPRK are 
completely nonsense with no foundation in reality. There was no 
sign of any crop failure, and in fact there was a bumper harvest of 
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rice as well as a record catch of cuttlefish in the West Sea of Korea. 
There were lots of people on the road and lots of people working in 
the fields, no sign of anyone starving though of course rice 
harvesting is hard work. I travelled back by train to Pyongyang and 
saw many rural villages and rice paddies. Again the situation 
looked good. The scenery of the DPRK in autumn is beautiful. I 
was able to walk with my guide along the bank of the Taedong 
River from Okryu Bridge to the Taedonggang Bridge. People were 
relaxing and enjoying themselves, some boating, some fishing and 
some drawing pictures or just sitting down and talking. Again no 
sign of starvation and no sign of the beggars or homeless that we 
have in London. In Pyongyang there are residential blocks of flats 
for the working people, including scenic areas like the Taedong 
riverside. 

The DPRK follows people-orientated policies. Housing is free of 
charge, and staple food is sold at a low price. Education from 
nursery to university is free of charge. University students do not 
have to pay tuition fees and stay in dormitories free of charge unlike 
the high rents for students in London. I visited the excellent 
Changgwang Kindergarten which has ten floors and includes an 
indoor swimming pool. Everything here including food (five meals 
a day including 120g of rice) is gratis as well. Health care is also 
free of charge. I received treatment at the Namsan Hospital and was 
given medicine free, which would have cost me £21 (about 35 US$ 
or 25 €). 

Like my friend Shaun Pickford during the 1996 visit I received 
medical treatment in the DPRK totally free of charge. I picked up a 
chest infection on the way to the DPRK (a Chinese woman on the 
Air China flight from London to Beijing behind me was coughing 
and sneezing away). So I was taken to the Namsan Hospital where I 
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got a full check-up including a go on the body scanner. I never had 
such a comprehensive check-up like this on the NHS in Britain. I was 
given some antibiotics and an inhaler. 

During my visit I saw the Party Founding Museum which had 
been the original building of the Headquarters of the Workers’ 
Party of North Korea, where President Kim Il Sung had actually 
lived. 

For the second time I travelled back on train to Beijing. The ticket 
was incredibly cheap. I found myself in a compartment with a 
delegation of a DPRK foreign trade company. I had been given a 
packed lunch by the Pyongyang Koryo Hotel and the comrades from 
the DPRK foreign trade company also gave me food and drink. My 
Korean friend in Beijing met me and took me to Beijing airport 
where I caught the flight back to London. 


CHAPTER 7. 
LISTENING TO KIM JONG UN’S 
FIRST PUBLIC SPEECH 


My next visit to the DPRK was four years later. This time our 
delegation consisted of two of us from the JISGE and 
ASSPUK-myself and Shaun Pickford. It was a great honour to visit 
the DPRK on the occasion of the 100" anniversary of the birth of the 
great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung, the eternal President of the 
DPRK, father of the Juche idea, founder of socialist Korea and a 
great, outstanding leader of the international communist and 
revolutionary movement. 

We boarded our Air Koryo flight to Pyongyang on Monday, the 
9"" of April. We arrived in the afternoon. Pyongyang was covered in 
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the beautiful April sunshine. We were met at the airport by Professor 
Ri Mu Il of Kim Il Sung University. He was our guide for the visit. 
Professor Ri was a jolly and humorous man. 

My first impression on visiting the DPRK again after four years 
was that the socialist system is solid and the red flag is literally flying 
high on the streets of Pyongyang. At some street corners we saw 
many red flags flying; elsewhere the flag of the Workers’ Party was 
prominently displayed. Pyongyang does not have capitalist 
advertising. There are no branches of McDonalds, KFC or other 
American fast food chains. There are now many stalls and kiosks 
selling foods and drinks on the streets of Pyongyang, but these are 
state and co-operative owned. 

Looking around Pyongyang, we could see how blatant the lies 
about the DPRK were. We not only went around in a bus but walked 
through the streets, and on one occasion got lost near the Pyongyang 
Indoor Stadium; there was no sign of any starving people. Everyone 
was out enjoying their public holiday. People were well dressed. 
There was now a greater variety of clothing available. 

Undoubtedly, the advanced people-centred socialist system, the 
creation of the great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung, is his most 
enduring legacy and is the cradle of happiness for the Korean 
people. Huge new blocks of apartment houses had been constructed 
in the Mansudae district. Later during our visit a Kim Il Sung 
University student Ms U Jong explained the advantages of the 
Korean-style socialism in a clear and straightforward manner. She 
said that her family will move into new houses on April 15. 

Earlier during the visit we had witnessed the efforts of the 
government to improve the people’s living standards when we visited 
the Taedonggang Combined Fruit Farm, which is a state farm. This 
covers 1 000 hectares of land. You can see fruit trees everywhere. It 
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was built by the then Korean People’s Internal Security Forces. 
Computers are used extensively in the farm. The farm has its own 
general fruit processing factory which is clean and modern. This 
gives it many advantages and lowers cost, no need to transport the 
fruit by road to a separate processing plant or pay for the cost of 
processing. Of course, the carbon footprint is reduced as well. 
Visiting the farm, I remembered the saying of US journalist Lincoln 
Steffens, “I have seen the future and I know it works.” 

We attended the World Congress on the Juche Idea held in the 
People’s Palace of Culture. There is an incredible amount of 
materials concerning this, so it will probably have to be the subject 
of a separate book. The congress was attended by Juche idea 
followers from all corners of the globe. In fact, due to the various 
events being held, Pyongyang was host to a very large number of 
people with every hotel room in the city being occupied. We were 
able to meet and have discussions with Juche idea followers from 
Russia, Bangladesh, Switzerland, Malta and South Africa just to 
name a few. 

Undoubtedly the highest point was the grand military parade on 
April 15, the Day of the Sun. This was simply amazing and awe 
inspiring to say the least. Respected Marshal Kim Jong Un spoke. 
His voice was strong and authoritative. His speech was very good, 
saying that there would be no deviation or concession. He said the 
Korean people must never again have to tighten their belts. At the 
end of the parade, he waved to the crowd. Everyone cheered and 
jumped up and down. Respected Kim Jong Un looked very happy. 
He looked like a friendly and open person. I personally felt moved 
when in his speech he thanked foreign supporters of the Korean 
revolution. 

The military parade consisted of both troops and various kinds of 
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armour and guns. The first columns were in the uniforms of the 
anti-Japanese guerrillas and soldiers during the Fatherland Liberation 
War. Columns also represented Kim Il Sung Military University and 
various military academies. Schools for the bereaved children of 
revolutionary martyrs were also represented. The Worker-Peasant 
Red Guards, a civilian militia, were also in the parade. There was a 
formidable array of tanks, armoured vehicles, guns, ack-ack units 
and missiles, all made in the DPRK. 

Of course, life in the DPRK is not just military parades and 
meetings. On the evening of April 15, we joined tens of thousands of 
Pyongyang citizens plus foreign guests to watch the big firework 
display on the Taedong River. It was simply awe inspiring to see that 
the Tower of the Juche Idea lit up by fireworks. 

The next day we joined the soiree of the youth and students of 
Pyongyang on Kim Il Sung Square. Comrade Pickford acquitted 
himself well in dancing. 

We had numerous meetings whilst in the DPRK. We met with the 
International Institute of the Juche Idea and the Korean Association 
of Social Scientists. I met briefly with Kim Ki Nam, secretary of the 
WPK. Also we met with the Korean Committee for Friendship with 
the British People. 

All in all, it was a trip of a lifetime. It was great to be there for the 
100" anniversary of the birth of the great leader Comrade 
Kim Il Sung. We could see the invincible unity of the Korean people 
guided by great respected General Kim Jong Un, following the 
footsteps of the revolutionary cause of Juche. We were grateful to the 
Korean Association of Social Scientists and the organising 
committee, to our guide Professor Ri, to hardworking first secretary 
of the DPRK embassy in London, Korean comrades in Beijing, the 
students of Kim Il Sung University, Pyongyang Koryo Hotel staff 
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and all the working people of the DPRK for making it such a 
worthwhile and successful trip. 

Getting back to London, our plane was delayed. I had booked a 
taxi which dropped Shaun off at Euston and took me back to 
Woolwich. It turned out that it was no quicker than public transport 
and massively expensive. 


CHAPTER 8. 
IN THE BRIGHT SEPTEMBER SUNSHINE 


I visited the DPRK again in 2012 from the 4" of September to the 
11" of September at the kind invitation of the Korean Association of 
Social Scientists. It was my eighth visit to the DPRK. 

This time I got an Air China flight from London Gatwick which 
was much easier and relaxed than using Heathrow. Once in China I 
made my own way to my hotel and then went to the Swiss Hotel to 
buy my Air Koryo ticket. It was very hot in China as I remember. 

It was very good to see the reality of the DPRK and renew ties with 
KASS and other DPRK organizations. I saw with my own eyes the 
true reality of the DPRK, which is rapidly building a thriving socialist 
country under the wise leadership of great respected Marshal 
Kim Jong Un. The central part of the visit was the excellent and 
detailed course on Kimilsungism-Kimjongilism organised by KASS. 

My visit came at a time when the DPRK was proudly celebrating 
the 64" year since its founding in 1948. 

I arrived at Pyongyang airport and greeted by my old friend Kim 
Su Ho, director general of KASS and also section chief. I also met 
my guide for the visit, Miss Kim, a tall, pretty, neatly-dressed 
25-year-old graduate of Pyongyang University of Foreign Studies. 
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Driving from the airport one could see the beauty of the DPRK 
in autumn with the fields covered in swathes of green rice. In the 
Pyongyang area there was no sign of flood damage or crop failure. 
Once again my own eyes confirmed the reality of Juche-based 
socialism. Everyone was going about their business normally; no 
one was starving or begging. Miss Kim explained to me about the 
new flats in Changjon Street. Some of the flats are 170 square 
metres. These were newly built and given to the working people 
free of charge, something unimaginable in a capitalist country. 
Indeed in my own country, the UK, rents are sky high. Flats in 
Westminster, a central part of London, sell for £1 195 000 or rent 
for them is £3 000 per month. The reactionary government of the 
UK has adopted a policy of “social cleansing” of removing poorer 
people from the central parts of London such as Westminster, 
Kensington and other parts to other areas. 

The DPRK is the only country in the world to provide free 
housing. No one should be against this! The DPRK enforces many 
other people-orientated policies such as free education and free 
medical care. 

During my visit to the DPRK dear respected Marshal Kim Jong Un 
visited ordinary families in Changjon Street and sat down with them. 
Again this is something unimaginable in the imperialist and capitalist 
West. In the UK it would be impossible for David Cameron to visit 
ordinary working people as it would provoke anger. Dear respected 
Marshal Kim Jong Un gave the families presents including a 42" LCD 
TV which would cost £500 to buy in the UK. Thus workers in the 
DPRK enjoy a far higher level of social benefits than those in even the 
so-called advanced capitalist countries. 

At the People’s Palace of Culture we were given a number of 
lectures on Kimilsungism-Kimjongilism by leading academicians of 
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KASS such as Dr Kim Chang Gyong and Dr Mun Jong Suk. 

The course organised by KASS was attended by delegates from 
Mongolia, Nepal, Bangladesh, Venezuela, Pakistan, Russia, 
Slovakia, Nigeria, Benin and Democratic Congo. Renowned Dr 
Vishwanath, director general of the International Institute of the 
Juche Idea and former editor of the Times of India, attended part of 
the course and made an address on the last day of the course. 

Kimilsungism-Kimjongilism has been formulated by dear 
respected Marshal Kim Jong Un. It is now being studied and 
promoted on an international scale, so KASS arranged this course 
so as to achieve a better understanding of it. Kimilsungism- 
Kimjongilism is a great revolutionary ideology of our era founded 
by the great President Kim Il Sung and further enriched by the 
great leader Comrade Kim Jong Il. 

It was explained that Comrade Kim Jong Il had expounded 
Kimilsungism but forbade the use of the term Kimjongilism. 
Kimilsungism-Kimjongilism is the eternal guiding ideology of the 
Workers’ Party of Korea and has as its core the Juche idea. 

As dear respected Marshal Kim Jong Un said, “Kimilsungism- 
Kimjongilism is an integral system of the idea, theory and method of 
Juche and a great revolutionary ideology representative of the Juche 
era.” 

The Juche era is an era fundamentally different from preceding 
eras of history. Previously history was dominated by exploiters. 
Now under the banner of Juche the masses have emerged as 
masters of history to oppose exploitation. 

Dear respected Marshal Kim Jong Un has written a number of 
works such as Let Us Brilliantly Accomplish the Revolutionary 
Cause of Juche, Holding Comrade Kim Jong Il in High Esteem as 
the Eternal General Secretary of Our Party, Let Us March Forward 
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Dynamically Towards Final Victory, Holding Higher the Banner of 
Songun, The Great Comrade Kim Il Sung Is the Eternal Leader of 
Our Party and Our People, On Bringing About a Revolutionary Turn 
in Land Administration in Line with the Demands for Building a 
Thriving Socialist Country, Let Us Step Up the Building of a 
Thriving Country by Applying Kim Jong Il’s Patriotism and Victory 
and Glory Alone Await Us Who Are Advancing under the Unfurled 
Flags Bearing the Immortal Smiling Images of the Great Comrades 
Kim Il Sung and Kim Jong Il. 

Whilst studying at Kim Il Sung Military University, respected 
leader Kim Jong Un wrote a thesis on the military art and tactics of 
the great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung during the Fatherland 
Liberation War. 

The Western media have been shocked by the fact that the 
leadership of dear respected Marshal Kim Jong Un is so firmly 
established. There has been a totally smooth transition in the 
succession in the DPRK. Dear respected Kim Jong Un has many 
talents. He is an expert on literature and culture as well as 
knowledge-based economy. He is a great military commander and 
general who can drive a tank fast. Dear respected Marshal 
Kim Jong Un is also a benevolent father of the people. He took steps 
to safeguard the health and wellbeing of mourners in December 
2011, setting stands for people to get a hot drink, when the great 
leader Comrade Kim Jong Il passed away. Now dear respected 
Marshal Kim Jong Un is exerting every effort to improve the living 
standards of the people. 

Visiting Pyongyang after a space of five months, we could see 
many new structures and buildings under construction or existing 
buildings being renovated. During the day and night you could hear 
the sounds of construction. It was really amazing. The Rungna 
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People’s Recreation Ground has been newly opened. This consists of 
two funfairs, a dolphinarium and an outside water sports facility. 
Who can say that the DPRK is not prosperous? 

Pyongyang, unlike London, has several funfairs-the two in 
Rungna People’s Recreation Ground, the amusement park of Kaeson 
Youth Park, Mangyongdae Amusement Park and Taesongsan 
Pleasure Ground. London’s only main funfair at Battersea Park was 
closed in 1974. 

Generally, funfairs in the UK are expensive and often located 
far from towns and cities or on the coast (plus a poor safety record 
and highly exploitative conditions for staff). 

However, the Rungna recreation ground is basically free to 
Koreans. Visiting the funfair, I found that it was a total contrast to 
the false image of socialism as being grey. 

There were bright lights and stalls selling food. Section chief Kim 
Su Ho explained that power is supplied to the funfair all the time and 
the funfair does not close until midnight. I saw thousands of Korean 
people, all age groups. I could see that the Korean people were not 
starving or repressed like the Western media say, but actually know 
how better to enjoy themselves than the people of the West. They are 
happier than people in the capitalist countries and have a different 
outlook on life. There is plenty for young people to do instead of 
either sitting at home or roaming the streets looking for trouble. 

On September 9 I was able to witness the Korean people enjoying 
their national holiday at the excellent Central Zoo in Mt Taesong. 
Also on that day there were people celebrating the national day by 
dancing in front of the Pyongyang Railway Station. 

In my country, the UK, many workers suffer from depression, but 
in the socialist DPRK I saw happy people who knew only the joys of 
life. It is a big lie that there is starvation. 
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Josef Goebbels, Hitler’s so-called Minister of Information and 
Propaganda once said if you repeat a big lie often enough people will 
accept it as a truth. This is precisely what the media of the capitalist 
countries do in relation to the DPRK. 

In the DPRK it is quite safe for children to walk on the streets not 
just during the daytime but even at night, at midnight! In London it is 
not safe for children to be on the streets during the day for fear of 
kidnap by paedophile degenerates. The DPRK does not have 
pornography or prostitution. 

I witnessed the deep reverence of the Korean people for their 
leaders, at the statues on Mansu Hill where people come all the time 
to pay tribute to the great Comrades Kim Il Sung and Kim Jong II. 
The respect of not only the people of the DPRK but also south 
Koreans and Koreans in Japan, Russia, China and elsewhere was 
manifested in their gifts at the National Gifts Exhibition House. One 
could see that many hours, days and nights had gone into making the 
gifts. This is newly opened in Mangyongdae District and houses the 
gifts sent by the Korean people. 

The history of the Korean nation and its salvation by the great leader 
Comrade Kim Il Sung is told by the spectacular and colourful pageant 
grand gymnastics and artistic performance Arirang, a Kim Il Sung 
Prize laureate. We were deeply lucky to see the last performance of the 
season. Arirang is now better than ever. It was held at the May Day 
Stadium on Rungna Island. Arirang is a work of true genius. It 
outshone the banal opening ceremony of the London Olympics. 

The performance of Arirang requires a high level of discipline, 
unity and purpose. As such, this is only available in the DPRK 
based on single-hearted unity around the Party and the leader. My 
guide Miss Kim said she had been an Arirang dancer in 2008, a 
sailor girl apparently. 
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I enjoyed an excellent art performance at the East Pyongyang 
Grand Theatre on the national day. It was of very high quality 
indeed, particularly the dance Azaleas of the Homeland and also the 
song Advance, Advance. Pyongyang has many theatres including the 
newly-built People’s Theatre in Changjon Street. 

I was also privileged to be able to visit the KPA Military 
Hardware Museum. I thought as a foreigner I would not be allowed 
to visit it. The museum was built under the guidance of the dear 
respected Marshal Kim Jong Un. It is of a very high standard with 
an imaginative layout and well designed and constructed scale 
models as well as original pieces of military hardware. Everything 
was Korean made. The DPRK is able to defend itself and win victory 
by its own efforts. No one should doubt the power of Korea. 

I met again Comrade Kim Ki Nam, secretary of the Central 
Committee of the WPK and chairman of KASS. 

I was also able to meet colleagues from the Korean Committee for 
Friendship with the British People and the Korean Committee for 
Cultural Relations with Foreign Countries. 

I was sad to leave Pyongyang on September 11, and also felt sad 
that other comrades from the ASSPUK and JISGE were not there to 
share it with me. 


CHAPTER 9. 
60'# ANNIVERSARY OF THE VICTORY 
IN THE FATHERLAND LIBERATION WAR 
ENJOYED WITH THE KOREAN PEOPLE 


I visited the DPRK from the 23™ to the 30" of July, 2013, at the 
invitation of the Korean Committee for Cultural Relations with 
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Foreign Countries, to participate in the grand celebrations of the 60" 
anniversary of the victory in the great Fatherland Liberation War and 
to participate in the international march for peace and reunification 
of Korea. 

July 27 marked the 60" anniversary of the Korean people’s great 
victory in the Fatherland Liberation War. The victory in the 
Fatherland Liberation War was due to the great Juche idea of the 
great leader Generalissimo Kim Il Sung and the unparalleled 
heroism of the Korean People’s Army. 

I arrived in Pyongyang on July 23, and was greeted at the airport 
by Mrs Kim Un Ok, secretary general of the Korean Committee for 
Friendship with the British People and desk officer of the European 
Department of the Korean Committee for Cultural Relations with 
Foreign Countries. This time I was accommodated in the majestic 
Yanggakdo International Hotel which has 47 floors and is situated on 
an island on the Taedong River. The rooms command a bird’s eye 
view of Pyongyang, and there is an excellent revolving restaurant 
which serves most delicious foods. On the ground floor there were 
several restaurants and a number of shops that sell DPRK-made 
products. 

Pyongyang was literally a buzz with excitement. Many 
delegations from different parties, societies and groups from the four 
corners of the earth came to the DPRK. Parties such as the Workers’ 
Party of Bangladesh, Communist Party of the Russian Federation led 
by secretary of its Central Committee, Czechoslovak Communist 
Party, Communist Party of Belarus, Communist Party of Canada 
(Marxist-Leninist), Communist Party of Germany, Revolutionary 
Communist Party of Britain (Marxist-Leninist), Communist Party of 
Chile (Proletarian Action) and Ukrainian Communist Party to name 
just a few. This shows the deep respect of the world revolutionary 
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movement for the DPRK. Friendship delegations from Australia, 
New Zealand, the Philippines, Russia, France, Mongolia, Brazil, 
Spain, Britain, Ireland, Switzerland, Germany, Pakistan and 
Bangladesh and representatives of international Juche idea study 
organizations were also present. 

It was a wonderful opportunity to meet old friends such as 
Spanish Alejandro Cao De Benos, president of the Korean 
Friendship Association, and also Swedish Martin Lotscher, as well as 
getting acquainted with people such as Raymond Maxwell Ferguson 
of the Australia-DPRK society, author of the book Korea: Welfare 
State. 

The situation in the DPRK was extremely good. Pyongyang was 
alive with massive construction work everywhere, including many 
new apartment blocks. Since I had last visited the DPRK in 
September 2012, many new cultural and leisure facilities such as the 
Ryugyong Health Complex were opened. On our way to Kaesong 
and Sinchon, we could see crops growing in the fields well. There 
were maize plants as tall as a person. The rice looked lush and green; 
the beautiful rice paddies seemed to stretch for miles. There was no 
sign of crop failure or damage by flood. Everyone looked well-fed. 
There were no beggars, and the Korean people did not suffer from 
benefit cuts or “bedroom tax.” 

Nowadays there seem to be fewer Western products in hotel shops 
but mostly DPRK-made products. Basic products are very cheap. I 
was able to buy DPRK-made batteries Naegohyang (My Home 
Town) for 0.10p, one-tenth of the minimum price of the batteries in 
the UK. A striking demonstration of the superiority of the DPRK’s 
Juche-based independent socialist planned economy! 

There were plenty of new play parks for kids by blocks of flats in 
the well laid-out streets of Pyongyang. Childcare is free in the 
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DPRK. My guide Mrs Kim Un Ok told me that her son goes to 
full-time nursery free of charge. In the UK someone like Mrs Kim 
would not be able to go out to work or would be able to work only 
part time due to lack of childcare or the high cost of it. 

I participated in the international peace march, which was joined 
by high-level officials like Yang Hyong Sop, Vice-President of the 
Supreme People’s Assembly. They also wore the same T-shirts as the 
marchers. The DPRK is indeed an egalitarian society with no big 
distinctions between high-level officials and ordinary people. The 
march was accompanied by the excellent women’s band of the then 
Ministry of People’s Security, who were dressed in attractive and 
glamorous outfits. The banner of the UK Korean Friendship 
Association was proudly carried by Korean friends! 

At Panmunjom I witnessed the crime of Korea’s division. We 
visited the actual hall where the Armistice Agreement was signed. 
The area was very tense, and we had to enter the DMZ in a single file 
according to nationality. Later we marched through the streets of 
Kaesong. I spoke at the mass rally. I think there were about 5 000 
people, maybe more, in the beautiful city of Kaesong. This was a 
great honour for me. 

There were many colourful, exciting and dynamic events that 
took place in Pyongyang. Undoubtedly the high point of these, the 
pinnacle was the giant July 27 war victory parade and mass 
demonstration of civilians. I have seen nothing like it. It put the 
military parades of the former socialist countries such as the USSR 
and East Germany to shame. There was an amazing array of fire 
power, demonstrating the massive Juche-orientated military might 
of the DPRK led by dear respected Marshal Kim Jong Un. 
Helicopter pilots daringly buzzed over the parade, flying between 
buildings demonstrating the capacity of the DPRK to wage urban 
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warfare should the need for it arise. For the first time the DPRK’s 
long-range bomber aircraft roared above Kim Il Sung Square. As 
Comrade Kim Yong Nam said at the national meeting a day earlier, 
“Only July 27 of victory will be in store for us as the undying feats 
performed by winning the victory in the war and the Songun 
revolutionary exploits of the great Generalissimos bare shedding 
their rays and there are the invincible Paektusan revolutionary army 
and the great unity of the army and people wisely led by Marshal 
Kim Jong Un.” 

Watching the parade, I was even more firmly convinced of the 
final victory of the Korean people. At the end of the parade dear 
respected Marshal Kim Jong Un waved cheerfully to the 
audience. 

We saw many KPA veterans at the parade and the other events. 
They were dressed in the olive green fatigues of the KPA at the time. 
Despite their advanced age, they looked quite healthy. 

The DPRK treats its war vets well unlike capitalist countries 
where ex-soldiers end up unemployed and on drugs or even 
homeless or in prison. Here in the DPRK they were given pride of 
place. 

As well as the military parade and the national meeting there were 
a variety of lively events. Pride of place should go to the grand mass 
gymnastics and artistic performance Arirang, winner of Kim Il Sung 
Prize, which this time was a wonderful Fatherland Liberation 
War-themed one showing the feats of the Korean People’s Army led 
by the great leader Generalissimo Kim Il Sung, the ever-victorious 
and iron-willed brilliant commander and genius strategist, in 
defeating the aggressors. This was my third time to see Arirang. It 
demonstrated the unity and efficiency of the DPRK led by dear 
respected Marshal Kim Jong Un. 
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We were treated to a grand firework extravaganza at the 
newly-reconstructed Victorious Fatherland Liberation War Museum. 
The fireworks provided an exciting backdrop to the statue Victory, 
indeed. The fireworks seemed to represent the flames of the victorious 
war. There was a brilliant performance of the Unhasu Orchestra which 
skilfully and creatively used a video backdrop to enhance the music. 
Songs from the Fatherland Liberation War such as the Song of 
National Defence were played as well as the famous song Peace Is 
Guaranteed by Force of Our Arms. This song makes the point that 
peace is not secured by submission but by the weapons of the DPRK’s 
revolutionary armed forces. It was sung by the beautiful singer Ms 
Hwang Un Mii, at first solo and then with backing singers. 

Later the same day we enjoyed the soiree of the youth and 
students of Pyongyang. Part of the repertoire was the famous 
popular At a Go. It was good to see young people enjoying 
themselves; they all looked so happy. In my country many young 
people do not know how to enjoy themselves and turn to drugs and 
alcohol or to violence. In August 2011 the UK faced intense rioting 
by dissatisfied and angry young people. Here in the DPRK young 
people channel their energies to working for the country and 
peacefully enjoying themselves. 

All in all, a great visit and many things left to tell. I felt sad to 
leave the DPRK and return to capitalist Britain. 

On the way back a strange incident occurred. I picked my bag up 
and went to go through Heathrow customs. Suddenly a man dressed 
in the uniform of the UK Border Authority stepped out from nowhere 
and stopped me. He asked me where I had come from. At first I said 
China, but realising that if he searched my bag he would see the 
items from the DPRK, I said that I had had been to the DPRK as 
well. He then asked to look at my passport and looked at the DPRK 
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visa in the passport and then asked why I had been in the DPRK. I 
explained in vague terms. Of course afterwards I had wished that I 
had told him to mind his own bloody business! I asked if he wanted 
to search the bag, but he said no, and I went on my way. This was the 
first time in my nine visits that I had been stopped. Shaun Pickford 
told that back in 1989 on the way back from the 13" World Festival 
of Youth and Students he and a lot of delegations were stopped and 
their passport details written down. 


CHAPTER 10. 
IMPRESSIVE CELEBRATION OF THE 70°" 
ANNIVERSARY OF THE FOUNDING 
OF THE WORKERS’ PARTY OF KOREA 


I visited the Democratic People’s Republic of Korea again, for the 
tenth time, from the 8" to the 19" of October, 2015, to attend the 
celebrations for the 70" anniversary of the founding of the Workers’ 
Party of Korea. This was at the kind invitation of the Korean 
Association of Social Scientists. It was in many ways a very difficult 
visit for me personally. My mother had passed away at the age of 89, 
on the 29" of August after a long battle with illness and old age. 
Should I go to the DPRK, I asked myself. Maybe I should not go so 
soon after my mother’s death. Also there was a lot of bureaucracy 
connected with settling my late mother’s estate. I decided that there 
was no point in sitting around allowing grief to consume me, and that 
bureaucracy could wait. Moreover, the 70" anniversary of the 
Workers’ Party of Korea was an event that should not be missed. I 
had put off visits to the DPRK in 2014 and earlier in 2015 because of 
my mother’s illness. 
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My own situation had changed a lot. Briefly, as a result of a 
Sunday Times article, I had been victimised by the Valuation 
Office and forced to take early retirement (this is detailed 
elsewhere and one day I may write about it in detail). I got a 
miserly pension which was even taxed plus a lump sum but that 
disappeared after a year. To be honest, I had never liked working in 
the Valuation Office; it was never my cup of tea. Although the VO 
was nominally part of the “public sector,” it was not a soft place to 
work. Therefore, I did not feel inclined to fight hard to stay in a job 
that I disliked intensely, but the loss of income was terrible, and at 
the end of the day the VO had no business at all to call into 
question and “discipline” me for activities that were carried out in 
my own time. 

There was not much time to prepare the visit and air fares were 
high. The cheapest ticket I could get was a flight via Shanghai, which 
meant I could not use the visa free option for China which had been 
introduced in 2013, and had to go through the rigmarole of the 
Chinese visa centre once again! Changing at Shanghai was far easier 
than going through Beijing, but it was an exhausting journey. I 
arrived in Beijing and after being ripped off by a Chinese taxi driver, 
I stayed in a hotel for two nights sleeping a lot. The hotel did have a 
Che Guevara-themed café, but I do not know what Che would have 
made of the expensive capitalist style prices. 

I arrived at the new Pyongyang International Airport on the 8", 
where I was met by an official of the Korean Association of Social 
Scientists and by my guide for the trip Ms Ri, a smartly-dressed 
young lady with a brisk and confident walk, who was a university 
student. Ms Ri was a very earnest young woman and very militant 
ideologically. Seeing the new airport itself was a surprise! All trace 
of the old airport was gone, and instead a new modern airport that is 
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spacious and bright was there. It was constructed by 
soldier-constructors of the Korean People’s Army totally 
self-reliantly in the spirit of Juche. Many countries can of course 
boast of modern airports, but these are constructed with the help of 
foreign capital, whereas Pyongyang International Airport is 100 per 
cent Korean in construction and design. There is no HSBC, no 
McDonald’s, no Starbucks, and no KFC! Everything is Korean 
owned and managed! Although Pyongyang International Airport now 
has bigger capacity, it still has a calm atmosphere and lacks the stress 
of Heathrow Airport. In some capitalist countries airports have been 
over expanded drawing anger and protests. However, the DPRK has 
struck a balance between the need for international air travel and the 
need for environmental harmony. 

During my visit I had working-level meetings with the Korean 
Association of Social Scientists. I participated as an observer in the 
meeting of the Board of Directors of the Kim Il Sung-Kim Jong Il 
Foundation. I took part in the seminar on the 9" of October, and 
made a speech to the seminar on experiences of Juche Idea Study 
Group on the 11" of October. I was proud to be awarded the double 
portrait badge of Generalissimos Kim Il Sung and Kim Jong Il, a 
great honour, indeed. 

I was able to have a short meeting with the Korean Committee for 
Cultural Relations with Foreign Countries during the meal arranged 
by them on the 8"" of October. 

There were so many highlights of the trip, notably the massive 
military parade to celebrate the 70” anniversary of the founding of 
the Workers’ Party of Korea. Also there was a torchlight parade by 
tens of thousands of youth; it was most impressive as was the 
10 000-strong gala performance on a floating stage. 

Pyongyang was in a truly festive mood ready for October 10". 
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The red flag of the Workers’ Party of Korea with its distinct hammer, 
sickle and writing brush could be seen flying gaily in the wind on 
many street corners. 

Of course the DPRK is one of the few countries in the world 
where you will see the red flag flying on street corners, which 
reflects the fact that the DPRK is upholding the red banner of 
socialism frustrating all attempts to undermine socialism as dear 
respected Marshal Kim Jong Un said in his recently published work 
The Cause of the Great Party of Comrades Kim Il Sung and 
Kim Jong Il Is Ever-Victorious. 

“We must keep a watchful eye over the various moves by the 
enemy to undermine our socialist system from within, approach these 
moves with political awareness and never allow any poisonous 
weeds of capitalism, however trifling, to sprout in the garden of 
socialism.” 

The single-hearted unity of the DPRK was demonstrated by the 
massive military parade, civilian demonstration and torchlight 
procession of youths. The military parade was a superb pageant. 

Dear respected Marshal Kim Jong Un addressed the parade; his 
voice was clear and strong full of conviction. He said: 

“For our country and people, October 10 is a significant 
revolutionary holiday when they celebrate the founding anniversary 
of the genuine vanguard of the revolution, its militant General Staff, 
which has taken responsibility for their destiny and is leading 
them.” 

Military parades in the DPRK are different from those in former 
socialist countries. In the DPRK the paraders march with vigour and 
enthusiasm and with colourful displays. 

It was led by a column representing the anti-Japanese guerrillas 
which was symbolic of the continuity of the revolution down through 
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the generations. There were the original tanks from the Fatherland 
Liberation War including tank No 312, which was the first tank to 
enter Seoul on the 28" of June 1950. 

There was an ingenious display by planes that flew in the 
formation of the WPK symbol and in the formation of number 70, 
such creativity and skill! The military parade was followed by a 
civilian demonstration which demonstrated the army-people unity, 
which is quite impossible in capitalist society where there is conflict 
between the people and the armed forces. Later I explained to my 
guide Ms Ri that in my country there is conflict between the army 
and the people, giving the example of the town where I grew up: 
there was an army barracks in the centre of town, but it had to be 
moved into the countryside far outside town because each night the 
soldiers would go out and get drunk in pubs and beat up the civilians 
(Ms Ri said that the British army is not a proper army and that KPA 
soldiers never drink). 

In the evening there was a militant torchlight parade of youths 
followed by a colourful firework display. Although the weather was 
unfavourable, the Korean young people did not flinch but took part 
in the parade with vigour! The DPRK government is not afraid of 
putting large numbers of young people on the streets whereas in the 
UK the government would never risk putting such large numbers of 
youth on the streets as this could lead to a riot. 

I also attended the 10 000-strong joint performance Great Party, 
Rosy Korea. This was a very new concept for me as it was 
performed on a floating stage on the Taedong River, something 
unique, and I have never seen this before anywhere in the world. 
The performance was started by schoolchildren, but centred on 
veteran artistes of the DPRK who took the stage to perform such 
classic numbers as Pyongyang Is the Best. There were so many 
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fascinating pieces of music. The history of the DPRK was 
represented by music and stunning choreography. I liked seeing a 
model of tank No 312 on the stage. The most striking piece was 
Peace Is Guaranteed by Force of Our Arms. The lead singer for this 
was a beautiful woman singer in uniform with a powerful and 
striking voice. 

We also visited the International Friendship Exhibition House 
situated in the beautifully scenic and supremely serene Myohyang 
Mountains. I was proud to see the gift we presented to dear 
respected Marshal Kim Jong Un in 2013 on display. Visiting the 
exhibition house, we could learn the deep reverence of the world 
revolutionary and progressive people for the great leader President 
Kim Il Sung who was the great elder of the international 
communist and working class movement. After seeing the 
waxwork figure of President Kim Il Sung, Ms Ri said that she felt 
that she was seeing the great leader President Kim Il Sung in real 
life! It was amazing. 

Seeing the DPRK countryside I came to know that the stories 
about crop failure and famine are untrue. Also some elements spread 
stories about “reform” and “opening up” and even the “restoration of 
capitalism,” but in the countryside you could see the red flag proudly 
displayed on the collective farm fields. 

No visit to Pyongyang is complete without a visit to the amazing 
Pyongyang Metro. The cost of ride on the Pyongyang Metro is the 
equivalent of 0.003p, so it is virtually free and war veterans get 
completely free travel. The Pyongyang Metro is clean, free from 
vandalism, graffiti, capitalist advertising and dirt! I told my guide 
how dirty the London Underground is, and she asked why given 
the high fares on the Tube they cannot keep it clean! The 
Pyongyang Metro is very safe as the platforms are wide and each 
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station has 2 “security girls” who ensure the safety of passengers. 
In London ticket offices are being closed and the numbers of staff 
reduced. 

The DPRK is building many blocks of flats such as Mirae 
Scientists Street and handing them over to the people free of charge. 
This would be unthinkable in the UK, where a flat on the riverside in 
central London cost £12 000 per month to rent or up to £1 million to 
buy. Even in the run-down and poor Woolwich Dockyard area (where 
I live), a flat costs £200 000 to buy or £500 to £1 000 a month to rent. 

Thanks to my dependable and reliable guide, Ms Ri, I was able to 
walk about the centre of Pyongyang, which not only afforded me the 
opportunity of fresh air and exercise but gave me the chance to see 
the reality of the DPRK even more deeply than before. We talked 
about learning English. I explained to Ms Ri how half-brother and 
step-brother are not the same thing though some people think they 
mean the same. I remember having this conversation with Ms Ri as 
we walked near to the Pyongyang Grand Theatre. Some enemies of 
the DPRK say that visitors to the DPRK simply stay in hotels and go 
around in tourist buses but do not really know the country. This was 
proved untrue. I encountered busy and bustling streets full of people. 
In the pedestrian underpasses there were no homeless people that you 
would expect to see in the capitalist countries. Indeed in London 
some pedestrian underpasses at night are full of homeless people, 
drunks, drug addicts and lumpen criminal degenerate-type people, 
but in Pyongyang there is no such thing. Indeed the DPRK is a 
highly moral society that does not have drug addiction nor does it 
have pornography or the so-called “sex industry” that the capitalist 
countries have, which distorts human values and blights lives. 

There was also no sign of the police oppressing the people nor 
heavily armed police units patrolling the streets. Travelling through 
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the countryside to various places such as Sinchon, Mt Myohyang 
and Nampho there was absolutely no sign of the “forced labour 
camps” and “concentration camps” that the imperialists claim exist 
in the DPRK. In fact I did not see barbed wire anywhere in the 
DPRK countryside. I realised that the “human rights” propaganda 
of the imperialists and the stories spread by defectors are 
completely false. 

The DPRK boasts excellent leisure and recreational facilities, 
which are either non-existent or very expensive in London. We 
watched a lively performance by the dolphins at the Rungna 
Dolphinarium. I was told it is very cheap to visit this place. 

On my last day I visited the famous Munsu Water Park which had 
not been completed when I last visited the DPRK in 2013. This place 
is incredibly big with indoor and outside facilities such as slides and 
a wave machine. 

I was greatly honoured to meet a secretary of the Central 
Committee of the Workers’ Party of Korea and shake his hand and 
say Josonnodongdang Manse! (Long live the Workers’ Party of 
Korea in Korean) to him. 

I also met with Dr Ogami Kenichi, Secretary General of the 
International Institute of the Juche Idea, and Dr Harish Gupta, 
Director-General of the Asian Regional Institute for the Study of the 
Juche Idea, and had discussions with them. I had the privilege of 2 
working-level meetings with a senior professor from KASS. I also 
had the opportunity to meet the vice-secretary general of KASS at a 
meal arranged on my last night in the DPRK, at which I was able to 
enjoy lobster which is only eaten by rich people in my country. The 
meal was very reasonably priced, only 58 euros for six persons, 
including soju (normally in London the same price would only buy a 
similar meal for two persons). 
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I left Pyongyang on Monday, 19" of October, travelling back via 
Beijing and Hong Kong. I had a smooth transit through Hong Kong 
and arrived at Heathrow early on Tuesday morning. 


CHAPTER 11. 
RARE HONOUR 


My next visit was in April 2016. Our delegation consisted of me 
and two young members of our organization. It was their first time 


1" visit since 1992. 


in People’s Korea, but my 1 

We arrived at Pyongyang International Airport on the afternoon of 
the 7" of April. It was a long journey crossing time zone after time 
zone with a one-night stopover in Beijing. Arriving at Pyongyang my 
friend David remarked that there was no capitalist advertising at the 
airport. At Pyongyang airport we were met and civilly greeted by Mr 
Kim Sok Ho, head of the European Section of KASS, and Madame 
Choe, translator and guide. As we drove into the centre of 
Pyongyang, I was told that the construction of a new street, 
Ryomyong Street, had begun. The DPRK plans to build one new 
street per year in Pyongyang. Later during the visit I was able to see 
with my own eyes the magnificent Mirae Scientists Street. This had 
multi-storeyed buildings with flats equipped with all mod cons and 
there was even a big hospital and a clinic in the street. The DPRK is 
totally undeterred by the massive packages of sanctions that have 
been piled up on the DPRK by the UN Security Council, US, Japan, 
EU and some so-called “friends” and “allies” of the DPRK. The 
criminal sanctions have been imposed not because of any 
wrongdoing by the DPRK but are really aimed at crippling the 
building of socialism in the DPRK. Mr Kim explained to our 
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delegation that because of the independent national economy and 
self-reliance, the sanctions cannot defeat the DPRK. The Korean 
people were waging a 70-day campaign to greet the Seventh 
Congress of the Workers’ Party of Korea which will be held on the 
6"" of May. We saw the 70-day campaign in progress with motivation 
teams encouraging workers and a lot of traffic for construction on the 
streets. 

We went to our accommodation at the splendid Pyongyang Koryo 
Hotel. My young friends were extremely impressed by the standard 
of the hotel, saying that it was unbelievable and they did not expect 
such a big hotel room. The rooms in the Pyongyang Koryo Hotel are 
actually bigger than many flats in London! The food we had was 
excellent. There were plenty of fresh vegetables and salad. We could 
tell that the vegetables were really fresh. 

Although our delegation had come to participate in the celebrations 
of the 104” birth anniversary of the great leader President 
Kim Il Sung, for me a central part of the visit was to give a 
deliberation on my Doctorate and receive the diploma. It was an 
incredible honour. Years ago I had studied the history of English at the 
then King Alfred’s College, Winchester (now the University of 
Winchester). I had dreams of an academic career, of studying for an 
MA and PhD and becoming a university or college lecturer. I 
graduated with a 2.2 degree and embarked on study for a Master of 
Arts degree in Historiography and Historical Methods, but no financial 
support was given to me by the state, so I had to find the money for the 
course fees myself and support myself. Worse still, I graduated in the 
year when unemployment was at its highest and became a victim of 
Thatcher. I also tried to get housing in the area near to the Polytechnic 
where I was studying. I tried asking the local authority, but was given 
a stern rebuke. Thus faced with unemployment and unable to pay the 
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fees plus travelling long distances, I had to leave the course. My hopes 
and dreams were destroyed. My aspirations were crushed by the cruel 
and mean exploitative capitalist society. My dream of being a Doctor 
came true in socialist Korea of Juche. I am very grateful to KASS and 
in particular Professor Kim Chang Gyong, for their help in enabling 
me to realise my dream. 

My paper was on the subject of defending the Songun idea and 
incorporated the text of my book In Defence of Songun as well as 
materials about the reality of People’s Korea today. I had resolved to 
write a book defending the Songun idea when I read about the 
attacks on the Songun idea by revisionists and dogmatists. I had to 
give a short deliberation to 15 professors at the new Sci-Tech 
Complex and answer questions. It was very interesting for me. I liked 
when one of the professors remarked that the dictatorship of the 
proletariat must be continually strengthened. A decision was taken to 
award me the degree of Doctor and I was duly awarded the degree 
along with Mr Kulikov of Russia and the Mongolian, Enkhbadralt 
Dagandava, at the Mansudae Assembly Hall by a vice-premier of the 
Cabinet. Little did I imagine such an honour! Frankly it was difficult 
to complete the paper, because of pressure of work and also trying to 
settle the estate of my late mother as well as coping with the effects 
of the bereavement. 

Our delegation paid respects to the great leader President 
Kim Il Sung on Mansu Hill on the 14" of April and also at the 
Kumsusan Palace of the Sun on the 15" of April. President 
Kim Il Sung, the father of modern Korea and founder of socialist 
Korea, was a gifted ideologist and theoretician, an outstanding leader 
of the international communist movement and of the world, a gifted 
military strategist, an exemplar of leadership and the benevolent 
father of the people. Today the revolutionary cause of Juche is being 
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carried forward by the respected Marshal Kim Jong Un, Supreme 
Leader of the WPK and DPRK and its revolutionary armed forces. 
Marshal Kim Jong Un is the great successor to the cause of the great 
Comrades Kim Il Sung and Kim Jong Il and he is sure to ensure that 
there is no deviation from the proud Juche path travelled by the 
DPRK. 

During the visit my conviction that the DPRK is totally 
self-reliant and Juche-based was greatly reaffirmed. Some people 
slander the Korean revolution and Juche by saying that the DPRK 
is a creation by either the Soviet Union or China or both or that 
socialism in the DPRK is the gift from another country. Nothing 
could be further from the truth! Visiting the Phyongchon 
Revolutionary Site for the first ever time, I could see that the 
DPRK was always self-reliant and independent right from day one 
after liberation in 1945. The Phyongchon Revolutionary Site 
consists of the original arms workshop, the testing ground and a 
revolutionary museum. It is the home of the armaments industry 
of the DPRK. It is the place where the great leader President 
Kim Il Sung together with the anti-Japanese war heroine 
Kim Jong Suk witnessed the first test-fire of the first 
Korean-made tommy gun on the 12" of December 1948. It was at 
the Phyongchon Revolutionary Site that the new Juche Korea 
under the leadership of the great leader President Kim Il Sung 
established its independent munitions industry. 

Looking around the museum at the Phyongchon Revolutionary 
Site we could see the development of the DPRK arms industry; by 
the late 1940s the DPRK was not only producing rifles and 
sub-machine guns but also mortars. During the Fatherland Liberation 
War President Kim Il Sung took the measure of moving the complex 
and its personnel to the safety of Kunja-ri. 
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Visiting the Phyongchon Revolutionary Site, I reflected on how 
correct President Kim Il Sung had been to take the path of self-reliance 
and the path of Juche. Both the anti-Japanese armed struggle and the 
Fatherland Liberation War taught that it was unwise to rely on other 
countries. Moreover, the Cuban Missile Crisis of 1962 proved that a 
small country cannot rely on a big country for its defence. 

In his New Year Address Marshal Kim Jong Un emphasised the 
self-development idea. Self-reliance and self-development are the 
key to victory. Self-reliance means rejecting imperialist slavery. 
Looking around the streets of the DPRK, we could see self-reliance 
pushing ahead the rapid construction of socialism. There were many 
new buildings. In the shops most goods were DPRK-made. It is the 
conviction of our organizations, the ASSPUK and JISGE, that the 
Juche idea and Songun idea followers should boycott all US-made 
products as a protest against the US and UNSC sanctions against the 
DPRK. 

The performance at the Mangyongdae Schoolchildren’s Palace 
contained a story by the children about self-reliance. It begins with a 
lazy bear sleeping, snoring away loudly. The squirrels say that they 
will build a hydroelectric power station by themselves with their own 
efforts. The bears say that it is all very well for the squirrels to do 
this, but they, the bears, believe in importing them. In the end, a bear 
returns from the elephants’ village dispirited and distraught because 
the elephants demanded more fruit than the bears had to offer as the 
price for the power station, whereas the squirrels’ hydroelectric 
power station goes online. A simple story demonstrating the great 
vitality of self-reliance! 

Of course self-reliance does not mean that the DPRK turns its 
back on other countries. Juche is profoundly internationalist. Some 
revisionists and imperialists have slandered Juche, saying that it is 
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“nationalism,” and that the DPRK does not care about other 
countries. Nothing could be further from the truth. Visiting the newly 
rebuilt and expanded Victorious Fatherland Liberation War Museum 
on the Pothong River, we saw a new section about the heroes of the 
Korean People’s Army who fought in the Vietnam War. President 
Kim Il Sung dispatched KPA volunteers to Vietnam including pilots 
to assist the Vietnamese people. Indeed actions speak louder than 
words. This was a sublime example of the lofty proletarian 
internationalism of the DPRK, which is second to none in the world. 
The revisionists of various kinds refused to support anti-imperialist 
struggles or downgraded them, but the DPRK upheld the banner of 
anti-imperialist struggle. 

We also saw in the International Friendship Exhibition House 
gifts from many parties and fighting organizations, which reflect the 
big role that the DPRK plays in the world revolution. 

We saw for the first time the Jonsung Revolutionary Museum, 
where President Kim Il Sung worked during the Fatherland 
Liberation War, guiding it to victory. It was here, underground, that 
the Cabinet of the DPRK and Military Commission of the DPRK 
were situated. It was here that President Kim I] Sung worked out 
people-orientated policies and implemented them. I was astonished 
to learn that prices were reduced by 20 per cent on average and 50 
per cent at maximum during the war! This is incredible, even in 
peacetime in the UK; a price reduction is unthinkable and prices just 
go up and up. It was here in November 1952 that President 
Kim Il Sung took the decision to implement universal free medical 
care, and this went into effect on the 1“ of January 1953. 

The people-orientated policies of Marshal Kim Jong Un were 
very much in evidence everywhere. We saw good quality housing 
which is distributed free of charge to the people. At the Party 
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Founding Monument, we were told that Chairman Kim Jong II said 
that the flats near to the monument should be given to the ordinary 
working people. The DPRK has a fare policy for tube, bus, tram and 
trolleybus, so all the fares are the same. 

We also saw leisure and cultural facilities such as the Munsu 
Water Park, Mangyongdae Schoolchildren’s Palace and Pyongyang 
Acrobatic Troupe. We could see no “human rights” problem, only 
ordinary Korean people enjoying a good life. 

The sanctions appear to have no effect as the DPRK is self-reliant. 
No one was talking about a “new arduous march” or “famine.” It was 
a falsification by the reactionaries that the DPRK said it would 
experience a “famine” because of the sanctions. I was told that no 
such article appeared in Rodong Sinmun or anywhere else in the 
DPRK. Walking around the streets everyone looked healthy and 
well-dressed. There was no one begging and no one homeless or 
sleeping in shop doorways. 

The DPRK invests heavily in education and science. I was able 
to see the new Sci-Tech Complex on Ssuk Island. This is massive. 
It is eco-friendly, using geo-thermal power and natural light. I saw 
rows and rows of computers. It was incredible. It really was 
“Tomorrow’s World.” It will only be a matter of time before the 
DPRK overtakes the declining and decadent West in terms of 
technology and science. 

Our delegation attended a performance of the April Spring 
Friendship Art Festival, where we saw artistes from Russia, 
Ukraine, Malaysia, Vietnam and other countries. This proves that 
the DPRK is not isolated like the imperialists claim. 

We would have liked to have stayed for a few more weeks. 
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CHAPTER 12. 
AT AN INTERNATIONAL SEMINAR 
ON THE JUCHE IDEA 


I visited the Democratic People’s Republic of Korea from the 6" to 
the 13" of September, 2016, to participate in the International Seminar 
on the Juche Idea for Anti-Imperialism, Independence and Solidarity, 
which was organised by the Korean Association of Social Scientists 
and International Institute of the Juche Idea and also the celebrations 
of the 68" anniversary of the founding of the Democratic People’s 
Republic of Korea, the sacred homeland of Juche! 

I made the long journey from London to the DPRK travelling via 
Beijing. After a ten-hour flight from London, I spent one night in 
Beijing and then proceeded to Pyongyang on Air Koryo. I was able 
to meet at Beijing airport Comrade Mikel Vivanko of the Juche Idea 
Study Group of Spain and KFA official delegate for Spain, and also 
some Juche idea followers recognised me from Facebook. I boarded 
the excellent Air Koryo plane. 

Our plane glided into Pyongyang. I was met at the airport by the 
vice-director of KASS and my guide for the visit, Ms Ri, from the 
Pyongyang University of Foreign Studies, who had been my guide in 
October 2015 and had proven to be a most helpful and kind guide 
who made me feel at home. It was nice to see her again, although at 
first I did not recognise her. She told me about her studies at the 
university and how she would graduate next year. I also met the 
chairman of the Central Committee of the Writers Union of Korea at 
the airport. 

Although some parts of Korea had been affected by floods, the 
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situation in Pyongyang was quite normal. Looking out of the window 
of the bus I could see abundant and lush crops of rice and maize 
growing well in the fields. Later on the road to the Pyongyang Golf 
Course I also saw fine crops that were beautiful to look at. There was 
no sign of crop failure or famine that the lying imperialist media 
continually claim exist in the DPRK. Indeed the living standards in 
the DPRK were continuously improving. 

The DPRK was pushing ahead with massive construction projects 
such as Ryomyong Street. When I visited the DPRK in April, 
Ryomyong Street had simply been flat ground with many 
construction lorries running up and down. However this time I saw 
futuristic buildings towering high into the sky; they looked totally 
out of this world. When the DPRK builds streets, these are as big as 
small cities which house up to 20 000 people. The streets have not 
only apartments but also shops, service facilities and even hospitals. 
The flats are given to people free of charge, something that 
Londoners could only dream of. Housing construction was also 
evident in the rural areas. Pyongyang is a city of construction and 
People’s Korea is a country of construction. 

What is amazing is that the DPRK is capable for such large scale 
construction. In London it is said it costs £150 000 to build one flat 
(which are then sold for up to £500 000), so the cost of building 
20 000 flats would be £3 billion! This shows a number of things, 
firstly that the DPRK is putting the people first and investing huge 
amounts of funds in raising their living standards. Secondly, the 
DPRK is also carrying out massive defence construction. 

The great self-development first idea and the revolutionary spirit 
of self-reliance enable the Korean people to carry out a high level of 
construction despite the sanctions. The self-development first idea is 
a contemporary application of the great Juche idea and the 
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revolutionary spirit of self-reliance. Some reactionaries and class 
enemies maintain that People’s Korea should abandon Juche and 
adopt “reform” and “opening up”; such a course would be worse than 
death! Those countries that adopted “reform” and “opening up” have 
suffered disaster, despair, crisis and conflict. 

Anti-imperialism, independence and solidarity was the theme of 
the International Seminar on the Juche Idea. The seminar was 
attended by delegates from Spain, Germany, UK, Russia, Italy, Sri 
Lanka, Nepal, India, Pakistan, Nigeria, Uganda, Democratic Congo 
and Japan. The seminar was presided over by Dr Harish Gupta of the 
IJI and was held in the presence of Comrade Kim Ki Nam, 
vice-chairman of Central Committee of the Workers’ Party of Korea. 
The speeches were very lively and militant with diverse opinions 
given on the situations in various countries but with overall unity 
around the Juche idea. Of particular note were the speeches by 
Dmitri Kostenko of Russia, by Mikel Vivanko of Spain, Mr Jain of 
India and one of the Nepalese delegates. 

Dmitri Kostenko stated, “I want to especially emphasize that we 
should not compromise in the confrontation with the imperialists and 
that we should never trust the enemies’ promise and peaceful 
gestures. One of the main reasons the USSR collapsed is the policy 
the revisionists executed for years, that is, the so-called appeasement 
policy, the ‘policy of coexistence with imperialism’ and the ‘policy 
of patience with the imperialists’ propaganda. It is a dangerous 
illusion to think that we can peacefully coexist and cooperate with 
the imperialists.” 

We also heard excellent video lectures on human rights, the dual 
line of building the economy and defence in parallel and Korean folk 
traditions that have been prepared by KASS. These lectures proved 
very useful and increased my understanding of the DPRK a lot. 
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We were also given an excellent lecture by Professor Mun Jong 
Suk on the Seventh Congress of the Workers’ Party of Korea. This 
lecture was packed full of information. I learned a lot about the 
self-development first idea of the DPRK, for example that the DPRK 
even produces its own sugar, oktang, from maize. Truly the DPRK is 
the most self-reliant country in the world that can stand on its own 
two feet. 

I also met comrades from the Korean Committee for Cultural 
Relations with Foreign Countries and had cordial discussions. 

KASS organised a wonderful Joint Friendship Gathering for us at 
the Pyongyang Golf Course. This consisted of some sports games, 
then a barbecue and picnic lunch, rounded off by a singing 
performance. Sports are a big challenge for me as I have never 
played any sports since I was at sixth form of college 36 years ago. 
For singing I chose to sing the song Red Flag, which is common to 
both Korea and Britain. However, the Korean version is much faster 
and differently paced to the British version, which is slow and a bit 
sombre. In Britain Red Flag used to be sung at Labour Party 
conferences until arch-traitor Tony Blair banned them from singing 
it. I think my rendition of Red Flag was appreciated by the audience. 
All the foreigners sang the song We Will Go to Mt Paektu, but this 
was a challenge to me as I think it would take several months for me 
to learn properly to do the song justice. All Korean people are like 
professional singers and seem very talented. 

On this visit I was able to see the newly constructed Pyongyang 
Middle School for Orphans on the outskirts of Pyongyang. This has 
21 classrooms. It has all the latest facilities and equipment. The 
school has a massive swimming pool as well as a multi-use sports 
hall and a splendid dining room. In fact the dining room did not look 
like a school dining room at all but like a hotel or a restaurant. 
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The Pyongyang Middle School for Orphans was a good example 
of the people-orientated policies of the WPK and the dear respected 
leader Marshal Kim Jong Un. In capitalist societies orphans are 
regarded as rejects and outcasts. Children’s homes exist in capitalist 
countries, but are fearful places where abuse, physical and sexual, of 
the children takes place. Usually in my country children who are 
raised in children’s homes become unemployed when they grow up 
or drift into crime. 

The DPRK attaches great importance to youth. Recently the Ninth 
Congress of the Kim Il Sung Socialist Youth League (now renamed 
the Kimilsungist-Kimjongilist Youth League) was held in the 
presence of the dear respected leader Marshal Kim Jong Un. On the 
TV I saw the massive torchlight parade of youth. My guide Ms Ri 
told me that she had participated in it. A splendid Youth Movement 
Museum had been built in Kwangbok Street. Here we could see the 
history of the Korean youth movement under the guidance of 
President Kim Il Sung, Chairman Kim Jong Il and Marshal 
Kim Jong Un. There were also pictures and relics showing the 
contribution of the anti-Japanese revolutionary heroine Madame 
Kim Jong Suk to the youth movement. Ms Ri asked me if we have a 
youth league in the UK; of course the answer is no. Some political 
parties maintain small youth leagues and there are organizations such 
as the Boy Scouts which are seen as a joke (in the case of the scouts 
it is highly discredited because of their founder’s support for fascism 
and numerous paedophile scandals). Only People’s Korea has its 
own mass youth league. The DPRK trusts young people and puts 
them forward as one of the pillars of society. 

We also visited the Kumsusan Palace of the Sun, Mangyongdae, 
Victorious Fatherland Liberation War Museum, Sci-Tech Complex 
and Acrobatic Theatre. We enjoyed an excellent art performance at 
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the splendid Ponghwa Art Theatre, which I had never been to before. 
The performance was based on the legendary Korean song Arirang. I 
liked the Songun Arirang and the piece about Generalissimo 
Kim Jong Il ascending the steep Chol Pass. 

The DPRK is developing excellent cultural facilities for the 
people. I had visited the Central Zoo four years ago, in 2012, but was 
surprised by the change this time. I did not recognise the entrance to 
the zoo which had totally changed. It is very modern with the Natural 
History Museum. Visitors can also observe fish at close quarters as 
you can actually walk through a transparent passage that is under 
water. There are electric cars to ferry visitors around the zoo, thus 
affording great convenience to the people. Ms Ri told me that the 
Central Zoo is nearly free of charge so that working people may visit 
it. However, the London Zoo at Regent’s Park charges £25 for an 
adult to visit and even £29 for a fast track ticket! A ticket for a child 
costs £17. In People’s Korea of Juche, recreational and cultural 
facilities are not a means of money making for capitalist parasites but 
a means of enriching the cultural and emotional lives of the people. 
The DPRK is pursuing a genuine people-orientated policy thanks to 
the Juche idea and the leadership of the dear respected leader 
Marshal Kim Jong Un. 

I was deeply impressed by the hospitality shown by the Korean 
people. I was given a big hotel room that seemed bigger than my 
residence (which is 50 square metres) and had a balcony from which 
I could see Mirae Scientists Street and even a glimpse of the 
Taedong River. My guide Ms Ri was very helpful, always working 
hard to arrange my schedule and did everything to make my stay 
convenient as well as good explanations of the Juche idea. Everyone 
was very friendly to me even though I had come from a hostile 
imperialist country, a country which to my eternal shame even sent 
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troops to fight against People’s Korea and to prevent reunification. 

Although I have visited the DPRK 12 times, each time I have 
learned something new. 

Being in the DPRK is like being in a dream; a country where there 
are no homeless or beggars sleeping in shop doorways or in 
pedestrian subways, a country without internal conflict or 
contradictions, a society based on single-hearted unity! I think if I 
lived in the DPRK, I would only miss a cup of British tea and fish 
and chips as well as my family and relations. 

I was sad to leave People’s Korea and return to London. Visiting 
the DPRK for the 12” time, I became convinced that the road I had 
taken was and is the correct one and that I should not deviate from it. 
I pledged myself to study the Juche idea even more intensely and 
carry out our work better. 


CHAPTER 13. 
VISIT TO THE TRUTH 


A delegation of the Juche Idea Study Group of England and 
Association for the Study of Songun Politics UK visited the 
Democratic People’s Republic of Korea from the 11" to the 22™ of 
April, 2017 to attend the celebrations of the 105" anniversary of the 
birth of the great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung at the kind and 
generous invitation of the Korean Association of Social Scientists. 
Our delegation consisted of myself, Shaun Pickford, the secretary 
general of the Juche Idea Study Group of England and chairman of 
Staffordshire Korean Friendship Association, and David Munoz, 
organization secretary of the UK Korean Friendship Association. 

For me, it was the {3° visit, for Comrade Pickford the seventh 
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visit and for Comrade Munoz the second visit. 

Before we travelled to People’s Korea, there were all kinds of 
crazy reports of imminent war on the Korean peninsula and talk of a 
US aircraft strike carrier group heading towards the DPRK to mount 
a pre-emptive strike on the DPRK. There were rumours of all flights 
cancelled and of Pyongyang being evacuated. This proved false. 
Pyongyang was full of people, both Koreans and foreigners. Aircraft 
were flying and there was a calm, peaceful and almost dreamy 
atmosphere. Everyone was calm and strong. In many parts of the 
globe imperialist aircraft intrude into the skies, but in Pyongyang and 
other parts of the DPRK the skies were free from imperialist aircraft. 

Our delegation left the UK on the 9" of April and caught the flight 
to China. Finally our plane touched down at Pyongyang International 
Airport. This airport is an example of a Juche-orientated, self-reliant 
socialist airport, which strikes the right balance. It is not over 
expanded. At Pyongyang International Airport you can check in and 
40 minutes later you are on your flight taking off. 

We were greeted at the airport by KASS section Kim Chol Ho, 
who introduced me to our guide for the visit Miss Kil, a graceful and 
dignified looking lady who is a university teacher of English and life 
sciences at the famous and renowned Kim Il Sung University. A 
number of delegations arrived the same day with us such as the 
Finnish and Polish delegations. Overall over 90 delegates from over 
20 countries participated in the events organised by KASS. There 
were delegations from Bangladesh, Belgium, Brazil, Czech Republic, 
Democratic Congo, Finland, Ireland, Japan, Luxemburg, Mexico, 
Poland, Mongolia, Nepal, Pakistan, Russia, Thailand, Turkey and 
Ukraine. No one can say that the DPRK is isolated! 

After a drive through Pyongyang we arrived at the splendid 
Pyongyang Koryo Hotel where I had stayed many times before. We 
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found that the hotel had been completely renovated and revamped. It 
was quite unrecognisable from when I had stayed in it last 
September; there was a new seating area on the ground floor and the 
international communications desk had been moved from the first 
floor to the ground floor. We were able to relax over a cup of coffee 
in the ground-floor tea house. 

Of course, it was not just the Pyongyang Koryo Hotel that had 
changed. Everywhere in Pyongyang there was construction work and 
the new Ryomyong Street had been completed. We were able to see 
this for ourselves. We saw futuristic looking buildings, some of them 
70 stories high. Last April when I was in the DPRK Ryomyong 
Street was just under construction, basically with bare earth and 
lorries moving about. Really Ryomyong Street is not a mere street 
but is as big as a small city or town. Mirae Scientists Street which 
was completed in 2015 has not only flats but also shops, clinics and a 
hospital. We were told that Professor Ri Mu Il who was our guide in 
April 2012 was moving into a new flat in Ryomyong Street which 
was provided free of charge by the state. 

We also saw the new Pyongyang Primary School for Orphans, 
which had been newly constructed and opened this year. It is next to 
Pyongyang Middle School for Orphans. The school was very clean 
and free from graffiti and vandalism that one sees in English schools. 
Indeed, the schoolchildren are most patriotic and devoted to their 
country; we saw pictures urging the children to collect scrap iron to 
help the armed forces. We saw here that it is a lie about “starvation” 
and “malnutrition.” Recently, the capitalist media in several 
countries carried propagandistic reports, claiming “malnutrition” in 
the DPRK; however, when we saw the dining room and kitchen, 
there were plenty of healthy foods such as fruits and vegetables. 
Indeed, foods in the DPRK are mainly fresh. The school also had its 
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own clinic with doctors and nurses, treatment facilities and even 
beds. This was in contrast to schools in the UK, which usually do not 
have medical facilities in them; however some UK schools have their 
own police officers stationed in them! The school also had excellent 
sports facilities. 

Care for children and people-oriented policies were also 
evidenced by the excellent Okryu Children’s Hospital, which was 
built two years ago and stands opposite the famous Pyongyang 
Maternity Hospital. We were told this has a total of 32 000 sq metres 
of floor space, making it quite large, in fact larger than many UK 
hospitals. We were only able to see a small part of the hospital as 
there was not enough time. However, what we saw was most 
impressive. The hospital was positively ornate with marble floors 
and pillars. The hospital was decorated in light colours, which gave a 
warm and cheerful atmosphere to the place. In my country hospitals 
are usually regarded with fear and apprehension, but this hospital 
seemed such a welcoming place. We saw rooms for rehabilitating 
disabled children. There was a school within the hospital so that 
children do not miss schooling when they are in the hospital. We also 
saw a telemedicine room; here the hospital is linked to other 
children’s hospitals in the country so doctors in different hospitals 
can consult with each other instantly. This shows that the DPRK has 
a high level of technology and that is a fast moving society. I asked 
my guide Miss Kil if there were waiting lists for the hospital. She 
replied that people can be admitted straight to the hospital without 
having to wait. We told her that in the UK there are waiting lists for 
hospital treatment, and she said surely that people can die that way. 
We told her that this had indeed happened. There were no cutbacks 
or austerity at this hospital. All treatment is free of charge. Needless 
to say, BBC correspondent Rupert Wingfield-Hayes slandered this 
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hospital when he visited it, but we could see that what he said was 
untrue, and also that the reports about malnourished children were 
false. 

All public and cultural facilities in the DPRK are run to a high 
standard. No visit to Pyongyang is complete without a trip on the 
Pyongyang Metro. This is the cheapest and deepest in the world. I 
was told that an annual travel card costs less than 1 dollar, compare 
this to £1 800 for a one to four zone travel card for London, the 
difference is nearly 2 000 times. 

We also visited the Pyongyang Metro Museum which is near to 
Ryomyong Street. The last time I visited this museum was 1993. I 
liked visiting it partly because I find transport history interesting and 
also because it is a classic DPRK museum. Here we learned the 
history of the construction of the Pyongyang Metro, the first stage of 
which was completed in 1973, and also the guidance given by the 
great Comrades Kim Il Sung and Kim Jong II to the construction of 
the metro. I believe that Comrade Kim Il Sung gave guidance 500 
times to the construction of the metro. We saw the converted bus that 
he used to visit the metro whilst it was under construction. There was 
an excellent diorama showing the construction of a tunnel which had 
red flags and revolutionary slogans. 

During our visit we were able to have several long walks across 
the centre of Pyongyang. The atmosphere was really calm. The 
streets were immaculately clean. There was no impression of tension 
or pressure. 

Undoubtedly, the high point of the visit was the April 15" grand 
military parade and mass civilian demonstration. That day rain had 
been predicted, but instead the weather was bright and sunny leaving 
us with a slight sun tan. The parade and mass civilian demonstration 
was attended in person by dear respected Marshal Kim Jong Un, 
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Chairman of the Workers’ Party of Korea and Chairman of the State 
Affairs Commission of the DPRK. 

The parade was most disciplined, precise, yet at the same time 
enthusiastic and buoyant. We saw detachments of military university 
students marching. The DPRK has an all-people defence system so 
that in the event of war, everyone will take up weapons and fight the 
aggressors to the last person. 

For the first time we saw special forces troops of the Korean 
People’s Army equipped with the very latest gear. We also saw 
SLBMs and massive ICBMs thundering by. After the military 
parade, it was the turn of the civilians who staged a most colourful 
mass parade, tangibly demonstrating the unity of the people around 
the leader and Party. There were slogans about defending socialism, 
about the Juche idea and about self-development first. When the 
civilian parade finished, dear respected Marshal Kim Jong Un 
waved to the audience. We broke into rapturous applause, and the 
respected Marshal waved to us; his face looked bright and happy, his 
smile was like the sun giving life to the people. Indeed, dear 
respected Marshal Kim Jong Un is the sun of the 21“ century. 

I attended an excellent open-air art performance in celebration of 
the 105" birthday of the great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung at the 
Rungna Peoples Pleasure Park. It was my first time to attend an 
open-air concert in the DPRK. I enjoyed the concert, particularly a 
spirited performance of the song Let’s Defend Socialism. There was 
also a nice song and dance routine Standard Bearers of 
Self-Development, which showed the successes of the 
self-development-first idea of respected Marshal Kim Jong Un. The 
performance was of high artistic and ideological quality. I also 
attended a wonderful acrobatic performance at the Pyongyang 
Acrobatic Theatre in Kwangbok Street. 
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Our delegation participated in the Joint Friendship Gathering at 
the Pyongyang International Football School. Our delegation gave 
our own rendition of the Korean revolutionary song We Acknowledge 
You Only. There was a real internationalist atmosphere at this event 
as some delegations formed collective singing groups together such 
as the Russians, Poles and Czechs. This disproves the idea that the 
DPRK is “nationalist” and “isolationist.” 

Our delegation also paid respects to the great Comrades 
Kim Il Sung and Kim Jong Il at the Kumsusan Palace of the Sun. 
We also visited the birthplace of the great leader President 
Kim Il Sung at Mangyongdae. We also travelled north to Mt 
Myohyang to see the International Friendship Exhibition House 
which houses the gifts sent by the world people to the great 
Comrades Kim Il Sung and Kim Jong Il and dear respected Marshal 
Kim Jong Un. We saw the gifts we had presented on earlier 
occasions. We have visited the section of the exhibition devoted to 
the great leader Comrade Kim Il Sung. Here we saw the trains sent 
by Stalin and Mao Zedong as well as the bullet-proof cars sent by 
Stalin and Malenkov. 

We participated in the seminar on the Juche idea at the People’s 
Palace of Culture on the 14" of April. This was addressed by the 
secretary general of KASS, Comrade Ri Song Chol. Speakers from 
Mexico, Japan, Finland, France, Russia and Nepal addressed the 
seminar. I made a speech on behalf of the UK. In the speech I 
pointed out, “Seeing the great achievements of Juche Korea, we have 
become even more firmly convinced of the absolute truth of the 
Juche idea, believing that it is the ideology that everyone should 
follow. There is no doubt that the idea is the most revolutionary, 
anti-imperialist ideology that shows the way to independence and 
liberation as well as the building of a new society that is free from 
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exploitation, oppression, domination and subjugation. The Juche idea 
is valid not just for the Korean people or the third world but also for 
the people of the imperialist countries as well. The imperialists and 
reactionaries oppose the Juche idea, but its attraction is growing 
stronger and stronger even though the enemy does everything to 
obstruct the study of the Juche idea.” 

On the 16" of April a gathering of older and younger followers of 
the Juche idea was held, at which our Comrade David Munoz, UK 
KFA organization secretary, made a speech along with young Juche 
idea followers from Ukraine, Russia and India. 

Our delegation were each awarded with a double portrait badge of 
the great Comrades Kim I] Sung and Kim Jong Il by Choe Kang 
(our old friend), vice secretary general of the KASS. We also met 
Comrade Kim Ki Nam, vice-chairman of the Workers’ Party of 
Korea, at the state banquet. I was greatly impressed to be received by 
Comrade Kim Yong Nam, president of the Presidium of the Supreme 
People’s Assembly, at the Mansudae Assembly Hall which houses 
the Supreme People’s Assembly of the DPRK (the supreme 
law-making body of the DPRK). Comrade Kim Yong Nam had a talk 
with the heads of delegations, and we were served with a refreshing 
cup of insam tea. Our delegation also participated in the meeting of 
the International Preparatory Committee and the excellent banquet 
hosted by the Korean Committee for Cultural Relations with Foreign 
Countries, which was presided over by Mrs Kim Jong Suk, 
chairwoman of the committee. We also met officials of the 
Kim Il Sung-Kim Jong Il Foundation Committee. 

We also visited the newly expanded and reconstructed Sinchon 
Museum. I had visited it in October 2015, but it was the first time for 
the other members of my delegation to see it. 

The trip to visit Sinchon afforded an opportunity to see the 
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provincial city of Sariwon and the countryside. Construction work is 
not only carried out in Pyongyang but in local towns and cities. The 
city of Sariwon and the surrounding countryside seemed to be bustling 
with people. We even saw a traffic jam on a rural road. The 
imperialists and reactionaries like to mouth about “hunger in the north 
Korean countryside,” but we saw no such thing, no one starving or 
begging. We visited the Migok Cooperative Farm, Sartwon. Here we 
were told that the farm produces 10 tons of grain per jongbo (roughly 
equivalent to a hectare), which is a very high yield. 

We visited the same farmhouse visited by the great leader 
Comrade Kim Jong Il in 2006. It had two storeys. There was a TV 
set and a computer. The house was very clean. To me, it seemed 
superior to the farmhouse I visited in Brazil in December 2016. The 
imperialists also allege that the DPRK has restored or is restoring 
capitalism in agriculture; however, we saw red flags proudly 
fluttering over the fields and slogans like “Long live the great Juche 
farming method!” Leaving the socialist countryside of the DPRK 
behind, I concluded that it would be a nice place to go sit and read a 
book in the sun and go to sleep as it was truly idyllic and tranquil 
unlike noisy and chaotic London! 


CHAPTER 14. 
FIRST CLIMB IN MT PAEKTU 


My next visit was to participate in the great Fifth International 
Festival in Praise of the Great Persons of Mt Paektu (President 
Kim Il Sung, Chairman Kim Jong Il, Marshal Kim Jong Un and 
anti-Japanese war heroine Madame Kim Jong Suk). UK KFA had 
formed a Preparatory Committee and originally aimed to send six or 
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seven persons, but for one reason or another (lack of money, no leave 
from work) the delegation was whittled down to three persons. Our 
UK KFA delegation consisted of me, Alex Meads and Jose 
Blazquez. We stayed in the DPRK from the 11" to the 19" of 
August, 2017. 

It was my 14” visit, the third visit for Alex, and the first ever time 
for Jose to visit the DPRK. Alex had previously visited the DPRK 
twice. 

Our delegation arrived in Pyongyang on the 11" of August after a 
chaotic and difficult transit through Beijing, the capital of Chinese 
revisionism. 

We were greeted at the airport by Comrade Ham Sung Jin, who is 
secretary general of the Korean Committee for Friendship with the 
British People. Later when we got on the bus, we met our translators 
Miss Kim, a pretty and bright young girl from the Pyongyang 
University of Foreign Studies, and Mr Jang, a graduate student from 
the same university. 

We were accommodated at the splendid 47-storey Yanggakdo 
International Hotel, which is on an island on the Taedong River in 
Pyongyang. My room had a great view of Pyongyang, including the 
Tower of the Juche Idea; I could also see the Pyongyang Koryo 
Hotel which I had stayed in many times. 

In the festival there were so many people including a former 
Nepalese Prime Minister and representatives of the World Peace 
Council and the Organization of the Peoples of Asia, Africa and 
Latin America. The Korean Friendship Association (KFA) was 
represented by delegations from the UK, Spain, Belgium, Cyprus, 
Estonia, Switzerland, Thailand and Ireland. There was a great buzz 
and a great vibe with meeting all sorts of different people. 

Undoubtedly, the high point of the trip was going up Mt Paektu, 
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the sacred mountain of the Korean revolution and spiritual birthplace 
of the great Korean nation. Although I had visited the DPRK over ten 
times, I had never been to Mt Paektu. We travelled to the far 
northeastern part of the DPRK by an Air Koryo domestic flight, my 
first time on a DPRK domestic flight. Our plane landed at the 
charming Samjiyon Airport. 

The scenery of the region was breath-taking to say the least, 
awe-inspiring and like nothing I had seen before. What is incredible 
was that we drove through a thick forest for over an hour; this shows 
that the DPRK takes care of the environment. The air in the area 
around Mt Paektu and Samjiyon is even purer and cleaner. I would 
like to live in the area as I know that I would feel very healthy and 
live long. 

The town of Samjiyon County in the north of the DPRK was very 
clean, neat and tidy. Here people looked just as well as those in 
Pyongyang and had mobile phones. There was no sign of poverty or 
destitution. Friendly people waved to us. We saw new buildings 
under construction there. 

We went first to the Samjiyon Grand Monument. It was a truly 
remarkable place which shows the great exploits of the great leader 
Comrade Kim Il Sung in leading the anti-Japanese armed struggle to 
victory. I had seen pictures of this place in books but never visited it 
before. 

We were accommodated in the excellent Pegaebong Hotel, where 
we were treated to an excellent open-air performance of the local 
schoolchildren. The educational level of the children here was the 
same as that in Pyongyang. I had heard some negative reports about 
the Pegaebong Hotel, but it was well run and had hot water and 
electricity all night. It was also warm. 

On the morning of Monday, 14" of August, we woke up early and 
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left the hotel by 6 am. We drove to Mt Paektu by bus. Mt Paektu is 
2 750 metres above sea level. 

The buses ascended the steep road to the peak. We got out where 
it was no longer possible for the buses to travel. You have to see Mt 
Paektu in reality, not just read about it. I had been up mountains in 
Scotland, but Mt Paektu was really different to these. We could look 
down and see Lake Chon, a volcanic lake, which had clear blue 
water. 

We held a rally on the mountain with both speeches and poems. 
There were speakers from Guinea, Pakistan and Peru. The meeting 
adopted the Paektusan Declaration. We marched down the mountain 
with a banner. 

The spirit of Mt Paektu is the spirit of independence, the Mt 
Paektu spirit of independence and Juche, and self-reliance permeates 
the whole of the DPRK and the country pulsates with independence 
and self-reliance. It is worth adding here that we saw no effect of 
sanctions on the DPRK. New buildings were rising and I could hear 
construction work going on outside my hotel all night. The DPRK 
seemed to become more self-reliant each day. For example, canned 
iced coffee is a popular drink in the DPRK; previously this had been 
imported or produced under licence in the DPRK, but now the DPRK 
is producing its own cans of iced coffee. 

We also visited the native home of the great leader Comrade 
Kim Jong Il and the headquarters of the Korean People’s 
Revolutionary Army (KPRA) at the Secret Camp on Mt Paektu. The 
scenery here was just as breath-taking as on Mt Paektu. We could see 
Jong Il Peak rising in the distance with sheer incredible majesty. 
There were clear streams that were refreshing to look at; I was 
tempted to drink the water from these streams. A red flag was 
proudly flying on the log cabin that had been the HQ of the KPRA. 
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On August 15 the 2017 Meeting in Praise of the Great Persons of 
Mt Paektu was held at the People’s Palace of Culture. In attendance 
were leading figures of the DPRK government such as Kim Yong 
Nam, Kim Ki Nam and Ri Su Yong. The chairwoman of the Korean 
Committee for Cultural Relations with Foreign Countries was 
presiding over the gathering with keynote speeches made by Peter 
Woods from Australia and Madhav Kumar, former prime minister of 
Nepal. 

On Wednesday our delegation participated in the International 
Solidarity Meeting with the Korean People, which was presided over 
by a leading official of the World Peace Council. A representative of 
OSPAAL addressed the meeting and I also spoke. 

At Panmunjom we saw the monument to the autograph of the 
great leader President Kim Il Sung on the document for national 
reunification. Had the proposals set down by the great leader 
Comrade Kim Il Sung for national reunification been accepted by 
south Korea and US troops withdrawn Korea would have been 
reunified a long time ago. I had a chat about the Juche idea with a 
friendly KPA officer. 

As well as Panmunjom and Samjiyon, we also travelled to Mt 
Myohyang to see the International Friendship Exhibition House. 
Travelling to different parts of the DPRK by road, we saw lush 
fields of crops. The imperialists had been making propaganda that 
the DPRK was affected by drought and that there would even be 
massive famine. However, during our visit it rained several times 
and we were told that the effects of the drought had been 
overcome. 

We were able to see the great scientific potential of People’s 
Korea when we visited the Sci-Tech Complex. Here we had a joint 
meeting with the satellite scientists of the DPRK National Aerospace 
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Development Administration. They explained the history of the 
DPRK satellite programme and the founding of NADA. They 
pointed out that it is the independent and sovereign right of the 
DPRK to pursue space exploration. 

Our delegation was able to enjoy an excellent performance by the 
Samjiyon Band at the majestic East Pyongyang Grand Theatre. We 
also visited the splendid Mangyongdae Schoolchildren’s Palace and 
the Victorious Fatherland Liberation War Museum. 

I also attended a function organised by KASS held at the Okryu 
Restaurant. The food was excellent and the staff were very helpful. 
The next day I had a separate meeting with KASS professor Kim 
Chang Gyong. 

We took part in many state functions and events. I met Comrade 
Kim Yong Nam, president of the Presidium of the Supreme People’s 
Assembly of the DPRK. 

For me, most memorable was the impromptu dinner and karaoke 
organised by the Korean Committee for Cultural Relations with 
Foreign Countries. 

We left for London on Saturday and stayed one day in Beijing. I 
had a long journey back to my home from Stanstead Airport. 


CHAPTER 15. 
TORCH OF JUCHE ALIGHT FOR EVER 


I visited the land of Juche, the Democratic People’s Republic of 
Korea (DPRK), from the 11" to the 18" of April 2019, with my 
daughter Georgina. It was her first ever visit to the DPRK, but for me 
it was my 17" visit. 17 times seem quite unbelievable. We were in 
the DPRK by the kind invitation of the Korean Association of Social 
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Scientists which I was honoured to receive. 

We travelled from London Heathrow to Beijing, where we stayed 
one night in a hotel near to the airport. On Thursday we made our 
way to the DPRK. 

Our plane took off. I enjoyed an Air Koryo burger and some fizzy 
drink on the plane. We landed at Pyongyang International Airport. 
We were met at the airport by our guide for the visit, Miss Kim, a 
sweet-looking young woman, who was a graduate of Kim Il Sung 
University. We also met some section chiefs of KASS at the airport. 
We got on a coach and were driven to the splendid Pyongyang Koryo 
Hotel, my favourite hotel in Juche Korea. As we drove to the hotel, it 
was dark. My daughter remarked that there was no advertising. Our 
hotel rooms were excellent, plenty of space and with a free bottle of 
my favourite Kangso Mineral Water, which is fizzy. 

We were visiting the DPRK on the occasion of the Day of the 
Sun, the 107" anniversary of the birth of the great leader Comrade 
Kim Il Sung, the eternal red Sun of Juche, but there was added 
significance. Whilst we were on our way to the DPRK, a meeting of 
the Political Bureau of the ruling Workers’ Party of Korea was held, 
followed by the Fourth Plenary Meeting of the Seventh Central 
Committee of the Workers’ Party of Korea. At the plenary meeting, 
Marshal Kim Jong Un made a speech, stressing the need to 
increase self-reliance and said, “To thoroughly establish the 
socialist lifestyle is an important work for maintaining the Juche 
character and national identity and preserving the true nature of 
socialism and giving full play to its advantages in the field of 
cultural life.” 

To me, this is very good indeed; firstly it means that the DPRK 
through self-reliance can overcome and smash the evil sanctions of 
the imperialists, secondly self-reliance means implicitly rejecting 
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“opening up” to imperialism (something that the imperialists have 
long schemed to do) and it means the Juche character and national 
identity will be maintained. 

On the second day of our visit, respected Marshal Kim Jong Un 
was re-elected, by the First Session of the 14" Supreme People’s 
Assembly, Chairman of the State Affairs Commission of the DPRK, 
the highest office of state in the DPRK, reflecting the unbounded 
reverence and support for him by the Korean people. Many meetings 
and events were held to hail this significant occasion. 

At the session of the Supreme People’s Assembly respected 
Marshal Kim Jong Un made a highly significant and important 
policy speech, titled, On Socialist Construction and the Internal and 
External Policies of the Government of the Republic at the Present 
Stage, in which he clarified the basic lines and policies of the DPRK 
in the present stage of the revolution, including the issue of 
increasing self-reliance and the issue of DPRK-US talks. In my 
opinion, Marshal Kim Jong Un took a most correct stance on the 
complex issue of talks with the US on the one hand as he rebuffed 
the US demand for unilateral and one-sided concessions as well as 
regime change scenarios but on the other hand showed willingness to 
engage in dialogue with the US if the US showed the right attitude. 
Later I was given a copy of the speech in English by comrades from 
the Korean Committee for Cultural Relations with Foreign Countries 
and started to study it in detail. I felt deeply impressed and that the 
DPRK will prosper greatly under the leadership of Marshal 
Kim Jong Un becoming a self-reliant socialist paradise, an 
invincible and strong socialist country. 

Indeed during the course of my visit I could see that self-reliance 
and the Juche-orientation of the economy is successful, and that the 
DPRK is thwarting the horrendous and evil sanctions unjustly 
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imposed on it by the imperialists. I had visited the DPRK in 
September 2018 and in February 2019; the prices in the shops were 
still the same and the rate of exchange was still the same. My 
daughter remarked on how amazingly cheap everything was. 
Moreover, the shops were well stocked with no apparent shortages. 
In fact, the DPRK economy has developed by leaps and bounds over 
the decades. We visited (my second visit) the Pyongyang Cosmetics 
Factory and saw a wide variety of cosmetic products. I remember in 
the early 1990s there were few DPRK cosmetic products to be seen 
and the range of insam products was limited, but now the DPRK has 
now diversified ranges of cosmetic products and insam products. 
Visiting the Pyongyang Cosmetics Factory, I learnt more about it. 
The Taean work system, a unique form of collective management 
and genuine workers control, is still in place despite mischievous 
reports by anti-DPRK media outlets and some so-called “north Korea 
experts” about its alleged abolition. 

We learned about the struggle of the Korean people against 
sanctions and blockades during the 1990s by visiting the Korean 
Revolution Museum on the scenic Mansu Hill. The area is spotlessly 
clean, no litter or dirt. We saw lots of soldiers and students lining up 
to go into the museum. We were taken around the section of the 
museum that details the “Arduous march” period from 1994 to 1998. 
During that period the DPRK faced hardships because of the 
intensified sanctions of the imperialists and recurrent natural 
disasters. The Western imperialists claimed that the DPRK would 
collapse in three days or three months or three years. However, 
Generalissimo Kim Jong II rallied the Korean people under the 
banner of Songun, saying that the people of the DPRK were at the 
crossroads between independence or becoming slaves of the 
imperialists. We learnt at the museum how Generalissimo 
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Kim Jong Il gave guidance to army units by negotiating difficult and 
dangerous roads. 

On the 14" a seminar on the Juche idea was held in the People’s 
Palace of Culture. The theme was the successes and experiences of 
Juche Korea witnessed through visit to Pyongyang. Present at the 
seminar were delegates from Austria, Bangladesh, Bulgaria, Czech 
Republic, Slovakia, Guinea, India, Italy, Japan, Mongolia, Nepal, 
Nigeria, Russia, Sri Lanka, Ukraine, Uganda, UK and the 
International Institute of the Juche Idea, and heard excellent speeches 
from DPRK academics and professors. It was interesting to hear the 
speeches from Mongolia and Uganda which stressed the close 
relationship between the DPRK and those countries. The speaker 
from Uganda said that the DPRK had provided assistance to Uganda 
including for defence and security. The speaker from Nigeria made a 
speech denouncing imperialist intervention in Africa and calling for 
African independence. Our friend Lukas Vrobel of the Czech Group 
for the Materialization of the Juche Idea spoke for the first time at a 
Juche idea seminar in Pyongyang. I spoke about my experiences in 
visiting the DPRK; in part I said, “After a few days in the DPRK I 
became more certain of the superiority of the Juche idea and 
Juche-based socialism. A Korean comrade said to me, ‘As you can 
see socialism is victorious in our country.’ One night I lay awake in 
my comfortable apartment and reflected on how solid and durable 
the DPRK was, that it would last for eternity, that it could never 
collapse.” 

The DPRK speakers at the seminar spoke about self-reliance, the 
independent national economy and the need for independence. 

A strong spirit of anti-imperialist independence pervades the 
DPRK. This emanates from the Juche idea itself, which stresses to 
make independence the life and soul of the country. 
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We visited the splendid Tower of the Juche Idea with its bright 
red torch at the top, which lights up at night, symbolising that Juche 
is the torch guiding humanity forward. Here we got an overwhelming 
sense of the correctness of the Juche idea and the support it enjoys 
from the people of the world. 

As it was the 107" anniversary of the birth of President 
Kim Il Sung, we visited the Kumsusan Palace of the Sun to pay our 
respects to the great Comrades Kim Il Sung and Kim Jong II, on 
April 15. We also visited Mangyongdae, the birthplace of President 
Kim Il Sung. I felt it was fitting and appropriate to visit both the 
final resting place of President Kim Il Sung and his birthplace. We 
not only saw the humble straw-thatched house where President 
Kim Il Sung was born and spent his boyhood but the Mangyongdae 
Revolutionary Museum which I last visited in 2008. After liberation 
in 1945, President Kim Il Sung’s grandfather continued to live in an 
ordinary farmhouse. This surprised a south Korean visitor who 
thought that the grandfather of the head of state would live in a grand 
house. 

We also visited the Arch of Triumph, symbolizing Korea’s 
liberation and the return of President Kim Il Sung. This time we 
were able to go right to the top and look over rapidly-developing 
Pyongyang. 

We also visited the Pyongyang Metro. 

I met with representatives of the Central Committee of the Writers 
Union of Korea. At the dinner to the mark the Day of the Sun, I had 
the great honour to meet Kim Ki Nam, advisor to the Central 
Committee of the Workers’ Party of Korea. I also met Ri Kil Song, 
president of the Korean Association of Social Scientists. 

I will conclude my short report of the visit here. My thanks to 
KASS for organising the visit and their excellent hospitality, also to 
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the DPRK embassy in London, Pyongyang Koryo Hotel, Civil 
Aviation Administration, our KASS guide Miss Kim and other 
KASS staff and all the guides at different places in the DPRK. 

Juche Korea upholds the revolutionary principles, keeping the red 
flag flying in the Land of the Morning Calm. 

Visiting the Democratic People’s Republic of Korea, the land of 
Juche, one could see that the DPRK was holding fast to the Juche 
idea, to the line of self-reliance and socialism. Last year some 
sections of the mainstream media and some so-called think tanks and 
overpaid bourgeois academic “Korea experts” peddled all kinds of 
rumours about “system change” and “end of socialism,” and even 
said that a McDonalds would be opened in Pyongyang, and that the 
DPRK would join the hated International Monetary Fund. Some 
progressive people worried and asked, “Is this the end of the road for 
Juche socialism?” However, one could see no evidence at all to 
confirm such rumours and speculations of the venal imperialists. 
Indeed, the DPRK is holding higher the red banner of socialism and 
the banner of self-reliance. 

Marshal Kim Jong Un made the keynote policy speech On 
Socialist Construction and the Internal and External Policies of the 
Government of the Republic at the Present Stage on the 12" of April, 
which strongly stressed self-reliance, saying, “Whatever wind may 
blow and whatever challenges and difficulties may lie ahead, our 
Republic will, in the future, too, make no concession or compromise 
where the fundamental interests of our State and people are 
concerned. It will resolve everything on the strength of self-reliance 
and self-development, as it steps up the building of a powerful 
socialist country in our own way and by our own efforts.” This made 
it crystal clear that the DPRK would not abandon self-reliance. 
Basically it dealt a blow to the imperialists and others who hoped 
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that the DPRK would abandon self-reliance and take the road of 
depending on other countries. 

He said, “Self-reliance and self-supporting national economy are 
the bedrock of the existence of our own style of socialism, the motive 
power of its advance and development and the eternal lifeline 
essential to the destiny of our revolution.” This basically defined 
self-reliance. He also said, “To thoroughly establish the socialist 
lifestyle is an important work for maintaining the Juche character and 
national identity and preserving the true nature of socialism and 
giving full play to its advantages in the field of cultural life.” This is 
a militant idea of smashing imperialist ideological and cultural 
infiltration, of tightening the mosquito net. As President Kim I] Sung 
once said, “Careless opening may allow mosquitoes and blowflies to 
fly in and cause damage. We must conduct exchanges and joint 
ventures with other countries, but we must pitch mosquito nets to 
prevent those insects from infiltrating.” 

Visiting the DPRK for the 17" time, I could see the red flags was 
proudly flying on street corners and we saw groups of people 
carrying red flags and groups of housewives twirling red flags and 
beating drums, usually in front of metro stations or in squares. They 
were doing this to motivate people to greater feats in socialist 
construction under the uplifted banner of self-reliance and 
self-development. What this proves is that the DPRK today as in the 
past is giving stress to ideology ahead of other work. This is actually 
the method of work that is prescribed by the Juche idea which says 
that stress should be placed on ideology. As the great leader 
Comrade Kim Jong Il wrote in his classic thesis On the Juche Idea, 
“The masses’ consciousness of independence plays a decisive role in 
the revolutionary movement. Therefore, in the revolution and 
construction one must place the main stress on ideology and give 
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priority over all work to the remoulding of ideology, the political 
work, which is aimed at raising the consciousness and activeness of 
the masses.” One could see this concept being put into practice in the 
DPRK. 

At night from my hotel room I could see in the distance the torch 
on top of the Tower of the Juche Idea, lit up with a bright red glow. 
Symbolically the red rays of the Juche are shining all over the 
world. Later we were able to visit the Tower of the Juche Idea, and 
see the numerous inscribed stones sent by Juche idea study groups, 
friendship associations and individual Juche idea followers. The 
area around the Tower of the Juche Idea on the banks of the 
Taedong River is incredibly clean, pristine, nothing like the dirty, 
greasy streets of capitalist countries. Here there was no beggar to be 
seen, no drunks or drug addicts and no McDonalds or KFC 
wrappers. You could tell that the Korean people are really proud of 
the Tower of the Juche Idea and scrupulously keep the area clean. 
The tower symbolizes Juche Korea and the Juche idea. It stands tall 
and proud in the centre of Pyongyang like a towering giant that is 
defying imperialism, capitalism and revisionism! 

I was more convinced through my visit to the DPRK that the 
DPRK is firmly upholding Juche and the revolutionary spirit of 
self-reliance more strongly than before under the leadership of dear 
respected Marshal Kim Jong Un. 
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